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ELCHANITE 


FROM  THE  ELCHANITE 


We  have  worked  long  and  hard  this  year  to  publish  the  Elchanite. 

It  must  be  realized  that  in  a  school  of  this  sort  it  is,  to  put  it 
mildly,  extremely  difficult  to  produce  a  magazine  with  the  scope  of  a 
general  yearbook.  Factors  not  present  in  the  setup  of  public  high  schools 
but  which  are  unique  in  our  institution  alone,  contrive  to  hamper  prog- 
ress In  such  a  direction.  With  classes  stretching  literally  from  morning 
till  night,  time  is  at  a  premium.  Students  who  have  the  ability  to  ar- 
ticulate thoughts  well  worth  expressing,  and  we  may  say  without  undue 
back-patting  that  there  are  many  such  here,  have  not  the  inclination 
to  write  in  the  limited  time  afforded  them.  And  last,  but  certainly  of 
prime  importance,  Is  the  fact  that  while  school  yearbooks  are  univers- 
ally financed  by  their  G.  O.  treasuries,  the  Elchanite  must  be  wholly 
self-supporting  on  the  ads  it  solicits. 

But  we  are  not  apologizing  for  our  Elchanite;  on  the  contrary. 
Although  tiffs  with  teachers  and  students  were  Inevitable,  whole-hearted 
co-operation  on  the  part  of  the  senior  class,  and  a  fiery  spurt  of  energy 
by  the  Elchanite  staff  a  short  time  before  its  publication,  resulted  In 
the  ultimate  printing  of  what  we  fondly  hope  is  a  successful  magazine. 
One  of  the  few  Elchanltes  to  emerge  without  leaving  a  debt  to  Its 
successors,  this  book  Is  also  one  of  the  first  to  leave  complete  business 
lists. 

To  the  next  Elchanite  Governing  Board  we  leave  a  bit  of  advice 
taught  us  by  the  hard  hand  of  Experience.  We  counsel  them  to  start 
actual  work  as  soon  as  they  take  office.  It  will  assure  them  an  easier 
last  few  months  than  has  been  our  lot. 

We  take  this  opportunity  to  thank  everyone,  student  and  teacher 
alike,  who  has  in  any  way  assisted  us  in  the  publication  of  the  1938 
Elchanite. 
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BRENNER,  ABRAHAM 

Everyone  agrees  that  Abe  Bren- 
ner Is  a  desirable  neighbor  in  a 
science  test.  The  fact  is  that  Abe 
is  just  stuffed  with  scientific  know- 
ledge and  if  we're  not  mistaken, 
his  future  will  definitely  be  affect- 
ed by  this.  It  is  he  who  always 
passes  around  the  physics  home- 
work and  very  reluctantly  permits 
everyone  to  make  copies  of  it. 


COHEN,  GEORGE 

George  can  easily  be  identified 
by  his  shock  of  red  hair  and  thumb 
waving,  the  latter  to  prove  that 
math  is  a  great  subject  and  Mr. 
Matz  a  great  mathematician. 
When  not  busy  tripping  over  him- 
self and  falling  down  flights  of 
stairs,  he  spends  his  time  drawing 
profiles  on  the  backs  of  old  en- 
velops. 
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EGDLNICK,   DAVID 

"Iggy"  is  a  member  of  the  base- 
bail  and  basketball  varsity.  He 
made  T.  A.  in  S'/i  years,  which 
is  quite  an  achievement  even  for 
a  smart  student  such  as  he.  He 
wrinkles  his  nose  whenever  he 
laughs,  and  he  does  that  very  oft- 
en. The  Academites  occupy  most 
of  his  spare  time. 


ELSART,  JOSEPH 

Joe,  whose  hobbies  include 
blowing  whistles  in  the  Physics 
class,  riding  merry-go-rounds,  box- 
ing and  chasing  women,  is  Bronx's 
gift  to  American  womanhood. 
Joe's  pleasure  is  laughing,  how- 
ever. He  usually  indulges  in  his 
pleasures    v/hilc    orating. 
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EPSTEIN,  MORRIS 

"Moish"  Epstein,  literary  light 
of  the  8th  term,  seems  to  be  ac- 
quainted with  all  the  inside  info 
on  Broadway  and  hlollywood  — 
maybe  that  is  where  he  acquired 
his  prodigious  vocabulary.  It  is  he 
who  ruefully  found  out  from  Mr. 
Abrams  that  Newark,  his  home 
l"own,  is  within  city  limits,  and 
therefore  does  not  permit  him  to 
be  eligible  for  that  extra  day  of 
grace  before  and  after  holidays 
afforded  to  out  of  town  students. 
His  pastime?  Blowing  bubbles 
when  classroom  work  gets  boring! 


EPSTEIN,  SAMUEL 

Sam,  who  is  frequently  com- 
pared to  a  taxicab  coming  down 
the  street  with  both  doors  wide 
open,  has  "taken  the  rap"  for  other 
people's  crimes  more  than  any  one 
else  we  know,  hie  approaches  a 
genius  in  the  field  of  math  and 
once  even  attempted  to  read  Ein- 
stein's Theory  of  Relativity.  If  you 
find  him  down  at  the  George 
Washington  Bridge,  you'll  knov/ 
that  he's  trying  to  find  out  how 
the  angle  of  elevation  gives  you 
the  correct  slant  on  girls. 
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ESTERSON,  HAROLD 

Hesh  is  Boro  Park's  presenta- 
tion to  T.  A.  basketball  varsity.  The 
senior  class  Fred  Astaire  attempts 
to  crack  pungent  puns  occasional- 
ly and  his  reward  is  usually  a — 
"crack"  back,  hie  keeps  on  mut- 
tering: "Gosh,  if  I  were  only  threu 
inches  taller."  Incidentally,  we  ex- 
pect to  see  hHesh  do  some  fancy 
stepping  for  next  year's  Yeshivr 
U.  varsity. 


FISCHER,  EMANUEL 

We  give  you  "Menachem  Men- 
die"  Fischer,  who  is  always  con- 
vulsing the  class  with  his  "golitz- 
laner"  Yiddish  and  his  "Fellow 
woikers — s'must  be  a  union!"  Ac- 
cording to  him  "Blood  will  flow 
like  borsht  in  the  streets  of  Russia 
if  the  evils  of  the  capitalistic  sys- 
tem are  not  wiped  out."  His  so- 
lution to  the  problem  is  a  one  hour 
day  with  60  minutes  off  for  lunch. 
He  recently  astounded  the  class 
by  announcing  his  own  Talmud, 
tractate   "Faagen." 
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FURST,  SIDNEY 

If  there  are  any  committees 
on  which  Sid  hasn't  served, 
or  any  offices  wh'ch  bid  hasn't  oc- 
cupied, we  haven't  heard  of  them. 
As  T.  A.'s  ace  debater  he  has 
developed  such  a  talent  at  talking 
people  into  things  that  you  can 
get  two-to-one  around  here,  that 
given  the  opportunity,  he  could 
tcl';  the  residents  of  Hester  Street 
'■'o  elec'ing  Hitler  as  tho'r  alder- 
man. 


SELLMAN,  EZRA 

This  lanky  representative  of  St. 
Louis,  Mo.  is  noted  for  his  ability 
to  stand  before  the  class  for  hours 
at  a  time  and  sonorously  draw! 
away  in  his  St.  Louis  accent  about 
the  situation  in  Palestine  and  Zion- 
ism today.  "Ezzie  "  can  always  be 
relied  upon  to  fill  up  a  lull  in  the 
class  procedure.  The  fact  that  his 
father  is  the  President  of  the  Miz- 
rachi  Organization  of  America, 
may  have  something  to  do  with 
that. 
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SLASSER,  HARRY 

"John'  Glasser  continuously  has 
to  suffer  the  taunts  and  to'turcc 
of  a  "sharpie,"  although  he  pref- 
ers to  be  described  as  "sartorially 
perfect."  His  sense  of  humor,  wit, 
and  ability  to  wise-craclc,  enable 
him  to  keep  the  class  and  the 
teachers  consiantly  amused.  Exto!- 
ling  the  virlues  of  capitalism,  he 
is  always  making  soap-box  speech- 
es and  claims  that  his  parents  are 
■•■he  original  Glassers  who  did  not 
come  over  on  the  Mayflower. 


GUTMAN,  DANIEL 

Danny  Gutman,  who  was  born 
in  the  land  of  the  Pharaohs,  does 
not  believe  in  slavery  or  in  any 
other  kind  of  work  —  especially 
home  work.  Little  wonder  that  Dr. 
Charles,  his  German  teacher,  is 
also  his  best  friend,  what  with  the 
fact  that  when  Danny  organized 
a  Chess  Club,  the  former  was  his 
most  loyal  supporter.  He  is  one  oF 
senior  class'  most  staunch  uphold- 
ers of  Mr.  Matz'  philosophy.  So 
do  not  be  surprised  if  you  find 
him  walking  around  showing  you 
his  latest  poem  expressing  his  out- 
look on  life. 
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HOROWITZ,  PHiUP 

Mr.  Noble's  right  hand  man  is 
never  seen  around  the  T.  A.  hlow- 
ever,  his  shadow  is  usually  notice- 
able about  the  halls.  Phil  is  a  lad 
who  has  unusual  talents  as  a  speak- 
er and  knows  all  the  tricks  of  the 
trade.  He  is  glad  he  left  Vienna 
in  time  to  escape  Hitler's  entrance. 
This  well  dressed  man  goes  to 
parties  in  formal  attire  only. 


JARET,  IRVING 

Itzik  is  hard  to  frighten  although 
his  hair  usually  stands  on  end.  He 
seems  to  think  that  with  a  little 
more  height  he  can  make  any  bas 
ketball  team  in  the  country  (don't 
believe  it).  He  can't  get  over  the 
fact  that  he  once  worked  for  Gros- 
singers.  Itz  is  one  of  the  originators 
of  the  Yiddish  accent  in  T.  A.  and 
has  composed  his  own  lyrics  to 
certain  popular  songs.  (P.  S.  They 
are  not  fit  to  print.)  Here  he  is, 
the  Polish  boy  who  made  good. 
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KARP,  ABRAHAM 

In  every  class  Abie  comes  oul 
on  top  scholas+ically.  Nobody  un- 
derstands how  he  does  it,  for  he 
never  is  seen  studying  and  rarely 
does  homework.  hHe  claims  to  have 
a  smatterinq  of  knowledge  on  al- 
most everything  under  the  sun  and 
from  the  looks  of  things  he  may  be 
right,  Mr.  Kronish's  prodigy,  Abie- 
basks  in  the  light  of  his  affections. 


KRAMER,  MILTON 


Kramer   is    a    creditor 
everyone     owes     him 


"Mike 
nalion  - 
money.  Maybe  that's  why  he 
undertook  the  job  of  business  man- 
ager of  the  Elchanite!  His  big  am- 
bition seems  to  be  to  plague  Mr. 
Strum  by  continually  passing  re- 
marks in  the  English  class.  If  you 
hear  a  lusty  voice  shouting  "Dis- 
missed" in  the  halls  you  can  tell 
it's  Mike  executing  his  duties  as 
captain  of  the  discipline  squad. 
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KULICK,  ABRAHAM 

Some  time  ago,  Abe  Kulicl; 
tried  to  grow  a  beard.  For  some 
weeics  he  was  going  strong  and 
everyone  was  mistaking  him  for 
Abraham  Lincoln,  but  then  he  met 
"J.  R."  and  all  his  plans  for  hir- 
sute adornment  vanished.  No  mat- 
ter how  busy  he  may  be  as  Bus- 
iness Manager  of  the  Academy 
News,  Click  still  finds  time  to  take 
an  active  interest  in  Zionist  affairs. 


LEBOWITZ,  JACOB 

If  you  see  a  Senior  with  big 
bright  shining  teeth  walking  around 
— it's  Jack,  hfe's  been  reading  the 
Reader's  Digest  lately  and  thus  wo 
see  the  cause  for  his  sudden 
splurge  of  answers  to  Mr.  Strum  : 
questions,  hlis  favorite  sayings  are 
"in  spots"  and  "you  gotta  hand 
it  to  him.  "  By  bribing  him  with  an 
exemption  from  the  final,  Mr. 
Leibel  nipped  in  the  bud  Jack's 
campaign  of  "passive  resistance." 
He  likes  to  speak  and  doesn't  dc 
badly  at  it. 
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LEVINE,   MAX 

Let's  call  him  Maximiliian  for 
short,  hie  claims  that  the  day  ho 
leaves  high  school  will  be  the  most 
memorable  in  his  life.  Don't  get 
him  wrong.  He  means  that  high 
school  is  only  one  milestone  in  his 
career,  hie  is  already  crossing  his 
bridges  on  the  road  to  his  ambi- 
tion —  engineering.  His  serious- 
ness and  diligence  mark  him  as 
one   who    is    bound    to   succeed. 
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MARGOLIS,  HENRY 

"Margie  "  is  musically  inclined 
as  •-.  shown  by  his  original  imita- 
tion of  the  "bazooka"  and  by  his 
dancing  in  and  oul^  of  classes  t'' 
ihe  latest  Benny  Goodman  arrang- 
ments  sung  in  his  cracked  voice 
As  co-ediior  of  the  Eichanite  he 
had  something  to  do  with  getting 
this  mag  out.  His  red  hair  and 
beaming  countenance  make  him  a 
welcome  sight  except  when  he 
goes  about  shouting  "Who  did 
the  physics?" 
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MASSIS,  DAVID 

Dave  is  the  most  faithful  Cin- 
cinatti  baseball  fan  in  our  nnidst. 
Maybe  it's  because  that's  his  home 
town.  Dave  also  plays  and  has  seen 

■-  '-e  on  the  T.  A.  varsity,  rrom 
the  tv/ang  of  his  English  accent  it 
is  easily  discernible  that  Cincv 
gave  him  a  good  education  and 
he's  making  use  of  it  in  T.  A.  to 
get  high  marks.  One  of  the  das'-. 
hopefuls  to  continue  at  Yeshiva 
and  reach  i-he  Rabbinate  is  Dave. 
Let's  hope  he  does. 


MIRSKY,  DAVID 

'John  Law,  "  the  son  of  a  dis- 
unguished  rabbi,  is  following  in 
his  fathers  footsteps.  Mr.  Kronish 
is  inclined  to  think  that  we  are  hi< 
worst  class  and  that  Dave  is  his 
best  scholar.  As  a  short  story  writ- 
er John  has  produced  a  few  mas- 
lerpieces.  hie  is  going  to  take  up 
domestic  science  (cooking  to  you) 
in  college  in  order  to  learn  how  to 
reduce.  At  the  same  time  he  in- 
lands to  study  law,  thus  account- 
ing for  his  nickname. 
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REICHEL,  OSCAR 

"Silence  is  golden,  and  so  !'• 
speech,"  Ihinks  Oscar.  He  is  very 
quiet  until  he  comes  to  debating. 
With  his  help,  the  senior  class  de- 
bating team  was  revived.  Oscar 
has  a  friend  in  Detroit  who,  it 
seems,  is  telling  him  all  answers 
to  Mr.  Kronish's  questions  in  Hist- 
ory, He  excels  in  the  learning  of 
the  Talmud  and  is  known  to  make 
very  deep  observations.  His  ambi- 
tion, he  claims,  besides  Rabbi,  is 
to  get  a  B.  A.,  M.  A.,  Ph.  D.,  LL 
B.  etc.  ad  infinitum. 


ROSENBLUM,  SAMUEL 

Rosy  is  a  blond  lad  from  the 
East  Bronx  who  has  the  loudest 
voice  this  side  of  the  Rockies.  He 
is  a  natural  ball  player  and  has 
been  on  the  T.  A.  basketball  var- 
sity for  3  years.  Most  favorite 
saying — "Who  has  a  dime  to  lend 
me?"  Sam  gets  along  fine  with 
Mr.  Kronish  until  the  zeros  start 
flying.  The  8th  wonder  of  the  world 
is  how  Rosy  made  T.  A.  in  IVz 
years. 
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SEIDEN,  JULIUS  W. 

We  Foquently  ask  Jules  whar 
ihat  'W  stands  for.  He  is  one  of 
ihe  few  musicians  in  our  senior 
class,  for  he  swings  a  mean  har- 
monica. He  enjoys  refereeing  bas- 
ketball games,  although  his  judg- 
ment has  been  the  cause  of  many 
an  argument.  In  Jules  we  have  a 
man  who  will  succeed  once  he 
siarts   to   work. 


WARSHAW,  DAVID 

This  rangy,  blond  lad  from  Port- 
chester,  who  speaks  with  a  New 
England  drawl,  has  done  much  to 
advance  student  activity  in  T.  A. 
Starting  out  as  class  representa- 
tive and  then  advancing  to  the 
post  of  treasurer  of  the  G.  O.,  he 
finally  became  president  of  T.  A. 
He  leaves  an  enviable  record  of 
service  behind  him. 
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WINTER,  SIDNEY 

"Silent  Sid"  Winter  is  another 
ardent  exponent  of  the  charms  ot 
mathemal-ics.  As  President  of  the 
Math  Club  he  is  always  thinking 
of  new  stunts  to  lure  new  members 
to  its  meetings.  Sid  has  a  positive 
aversion  toward  dead  cats  and  we 
can  remember  the  time  when  Dr. 
DIugacz  dissected  a  cat  in  fhe  Bi- 
ology class  he  turned  pale  and, 
suddenly  remembering  an  engage- 
ment elsewhere,  left  the  room  hur- 
riedly. 
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LOG  DF  CLASS  DF  '38 


And  it  came  to  pass  that  I  was  comfortably  ensconced  in  a  chair 
in  the  auditorium,  awaiting  my  sheepskin,  when  I  realized  that  my  mom- 
ents in  T.  A.  were  numbered.  And  a  heavy  sleep  overtook  me  .  .  .  and 
I  beheld  .  .  . 

Twenty-two  eager  boys  entering  the  portals  of  a  large  stone  ed- 
ifice of  Byzantine  architecture.  And  lo,  1  find  myself  one  of  them! 

We  are  in  a  classroom  and  a  short,  stout  man  with  heavy  glasses, 
Mr.  Rogoff  by  name,  is  cross-examining  a  student  with  ejaculations  of 
"copulative,"  "split  infinitive,"  and  other  foreign  sounding  phrases.  A 
less  fortunate  student  is  reciting  without  aid  of  a  book,  "It  is  an  Ancient 
Mariner,  and  he  stoppeth  one  of  three  ..." 

Try  as  I  may,  I  can  only  count  ten  long  faced,  sinister  looking 
individuals,  making  use  of  the  exit  of  said  classroom. 

What  is  left  of  us  are  being  entertained  by  the  incomparable 
humor  of  that  noted  humorist  Fred  Benny  Swirsky,  about  whom  it  has 
been  rumored,  is  a  teacher  of  French.  A  certain  Doc  hHoffman  is  busy 
handing  out  papers  for  a  test  he  is  about  to  give.  A  shout  of  'La  tab- 
oole"  is  heard,  Monsieur  Swirsky  threateningly  picks  up  the  aforemen- 
tioned piece  of  furniture,  and  we,  being  no  fools,  pass  out  quietly 
from  the  classroom. 

We  pass  four  math,  teachers  on  the  way,   who  claim  they  have 

come  to  teach  us. 

***** 

Led  by  President  Joseph  Elgart  and  Secretary  Abraham  Karp,  we 
all  as  one  march  into  a  large  hall  marked  with  an  enormous  2. 

The  first  to  welcome  us  and  eventually  charm  us.  Is  a  former  in- 
mate of  this  institution,  Mr.  Strum  by  name,  whose  chief  hobby  was 
passing  out  marks  that  never  vaulted  80.  Ah,  but  that  was  before  the 
aforementioned  gentleman  beheld  our  physiognomies — and  two  of  us 
emerge  with  the  unprecedented  grades  of  82.50. 

A  handsome  Adonis  greeted  us  en  francais  as  we  trod  into  la 
salle.  We  split  a  few  infinintives,  a  few  tongues,  and  sally  forth  from 
the  class  of  I'homme  avec  les  cheveux  magniflques. 

Two  floors  up,  second  door  to  the  right,  we  file  in.  Await  a  teach- 
er. Presently  one  arrives.  Lights  a  cigarette.  Explains  to  us  that  we  are 
studying  Biology.  Excuses  himself.  Leaves.  We  follow  suit. 
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A  colossal  3  gazes  brazenly  down  at  us. 

Our  ranks  are  swelled  by  a  wild  horde  from  the  swamps  of  Brook- 
lyn. A  stalwart  young  buck,  Kramer  by  name,  of  said  horde  tries  to  buck 
our  building,  and  gets  the  worst  of  the  argument  with  three  broken  ribs. 

Young  horde  tries  vainly  to  perform  a  coup  d'etat  (plus  much 
shouting,  mud  slinging,  nominations,  objections,  acceptances,  declina- 
tions, refusals  etc.  etc.)  Cohen  and  Karp  of  the  Old  Guard  retain 
leadership. 

Undaunted  by  the  outcome  of  the  first  squabble,  they  try  again 
and  place  MIrsky  and  Haimm  as  secretary  and  athletic  manager  respect- 
ively. 

Who — Mr.  Astrachan. 

What — shouts,   "Louder  please!" 

When — when  he  feels  like  it. 

Where — in  the  English  class. 

hHow — through  use  of  his  larynx. 

Why — we  still  don't  know. 

Mr.  Oscar  Rosenthal,  behind  a  French  mustache,  with  innumer- 
able charts,  comparative  rating  tests  (where  passing  mark  was  usually 
57  and  lower)  tried  hard,  but  in  vain,  to  teach  us  the  difference  between 
garcon  and  fille — as  if  we  didn  t  know  it  already. 

Two  floors  up,  second  door  to  the  right  again.  This  time  to  be 
amused,  amazed,  awed,  befuddled,  and  the  like  by  the  scientific  dis- 
courses, intellectual  discussions,  songs,  and  jokes  of  Dr.  DIugatz. 

Dr.  D.  (addressing  an  up  and  coming  Mendel) — Tell  me,  Shmeye 
Leib,  where  is  the  sand  pipe? 

S.    L. — (with    the    hopeless    look    of    a    Dodger    fan,    points    to    his 

abdomen) — It  should  be  some  place  around  here. 

Dr.  D.— It  should! 

*  +  +  +  * 

An   angelic  chorus   is  gently  swinging.   "You  re  a   four." 

The  Old  Guard — those  frost-bitten  reactionaries,  remain  all-pow- 
erful with  Karp  and  Gellman  a-tap. 

We  are  delving  into  ancient  history  books  on  Ancient  hiistory,  un- 
der the  tutelage  of  Mr.  (here's  hopes  for  a  Ph.D.)  Jacob  I.  hiartstein,  who 
has  since  departed  for  happier  hunting  grounds.  But  his  'I'm  always 
one  ahead  of  you!"  lingers  in  our  memory.  Not  to  forget  a  certam 
hislory  exam. 

Ring  the  bells!  Toot  the  horns! 

Blow  your  noses! 
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A  certain  student  (I  blush)  of  our  class  joined  the  almost  legend- 
ary class  of  Sumnna  Cum  Laude.  (Aside  to  H.  I.  M. — three  of  your 
cheers,   please.) 

Three  forms  resembling  Sid  Furst,  Dave  Mirsky,  and  Ezzie  Spice- 
handler  are  coming.  They're  carrying  something.  It  looks  like  ....  Yes 
it  is — the  coveted   Intra-mural  debating  championship! 

Whooppee,  Yippee,  and  Oh  Fudge! 

First  tv/o  regents. 

Geometry — marks  like  fever — they  ran  so  high. 

French — we  saw  the  test — we  laughed — the  Board  of  Regents 
laughed — we  stopped — Danny  Gutman  and  a  select  few  are  still  laugh- 
ing. 

The  aforementioned   Mr.  Strum,   now  a  married  man,   is  so  tame, 
that  he  gave  a  90  (wow?)  without  even  shedding  a  tear, 
***** 

FIVE FIVE FIVE  .  .  . 

"The  old  order  changeth,  yielding  place  to  new.  Mirsky  of  the 
latecomers  to  this  noble  institution  elected  president  of  the  class  .  .  . 
Congrats! 

Mazol  Tov  .  .  .  Mazol  Tov  .  .  .  Mazol  Tov — and  Mr.  Rosenthal 
gets  himself  a  wife,  the  class  gets  him  a  pipe,  and  the  junkyard  a  car! 

A  great  schism  is  taking  place.  tHalf  of  the  class  is  learning  how 
to  make  C3H5(N03J3— (nitroglycerin),  C7Hs(N02)3  (TNT)  and  other 
playful  and  harmless  compounds.  The  other  half  of  the  class  is  learning 
how  to  curse  Hitler  in  his  native  tongue. 

"Lotkes"  are  flying  all  around.  Practically  all  of  'em  are  landing 
on  our  Delaney  cards.  They  are  not  those  in  which  we  indulge  during 
Chanukah,  but  the  work  of  Doc's  trusty  ole  pen. 

My  neighbor  informs  me  that  he  notices  quite  a  difference  in 
Doc's  marking  during  a  day  when  the  Yanks  won — and  when  they  lost. 
***** 

A  bell  is  being  tolled  SIX  times. 

The  old  order  further  changes.  A  Philadelphian  Foo  becomes  pres- 
ident of  the  class,  and  a  human  sail-boat  the  vice-president. 

Class  enters  school  politics.  John  Law  Mirsky  emerges  as  vice-pres- 
ident of  the  S.  O.,  George  Zeno  Cohen  secretary  of  same  and  Furst 
edits  the  Academy  News — scarlet  fever  and  all. 

Class  startles  school  by  acquiring  undernourished  dunce  caps  for 
official  headgear.  Johnny  Glasser  explains,    "They  shrunk  from  the  water 
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on  his  brain." 

I  don't  think  this  funny,  dp  you? 

The  Chem  Class  becomes  a  Glee  Club  and  offers  its  own  rendi- 
tion of  that  immortal  classic,  "Sally  of  Our  Alley."  Maestro  Jacob  Ab- 
raharns  conducting. 

L'homme  avec  les  cheveux  magnifiques,  Jacque  Goldstein,  takes 
a  tip  from  his  predecessor  and  acquires  a  constant  companion  for  him- 
self— "till  death  doth  us  part"  and  stuff.  The  class  shells  out  once  more, 
this  time  for  a  book,  "Live  Alone  and  Like  It."  (Apparently  he  didn't.) 

Scene:  Classroom  of  Modern  European  History. 

Characters;  Dr.  Shapiro,  class  (if  any),  curtain. 

Dr.  Shapiro: — (handing  out  papers) 

Dr.  Shapiro: — (collecting  papers) 

Class: — (missing) 

Dr.  Shapiro: — (Feeds  two  lotkes  to  each  Delaney  card) 

Class: — (still  missing!) 
Curtain 

Thus  ended  the  first  of  our  spontaneous  vacations. 

Mr.  Orleans  is  trying  hard  to  make  Brouns  or  at  least  Runyons 
(Damon's  pal,   methinks)  out  of  us  tsk,  tsk,  tsk. 

Regents  again!  So  wh.it! 

*            +  *  *  * 

Come  on  SEVEN Come  on  SEVEN  .  .  .  It's  here! 

The  class  gets  both  feet  stuck  in  the  mire  of  school  politics.  Karp 
becomes  president  (for  no  oood  reason!)  Sid  and  Dave  interscholastic 
debaters  (sling  it  boys!)  Mike  Kramer  and  Joe  Elagart  co-captains  of 
the  Discipline  Squad,  and  O.  Henry  Margolis  (H.  I.  M.)  and  Morris 
Epstein  (M.  E.)  editors  of  the  rag  you're  now  reading.  (I  hope  you  are). 

A  certain  fencing  coach,  who  also  fancies  himself  to  be  an  Eng- 
lish tea,cher,  extolling  the  virtues  of  hi  .  brother  Looyeh  and  swearing 
that,   "If  my  grandmother  had   roller  skates,  she'd  be  a   motorcycle." 

The  drama  critics  are  amazed  by  the  sheer  beauty,  the  clarily  it 
understanding  that  Paul  Muni  lends  to  the  role  of  Ophelia. 

We  are   unanimous  in   agreement  that   Mr.    Maurice   Small   knows 

his  proverbial  "stuff  but  I  still  maintain  that  his  mastery  of  Economics 

would   not  be  complete  without  thorough   knowledge  of  Sewer  Case's, 

"The   Economy  of  Words". 

*  *  *  * 

EIGHT  bells— and  all  is  well. 
-The  class  sinks  neck  deep  in  political  mire,    Warsaw  elected  pres- 
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Ident,  Sid  Furst  vice-president,  and  Abe  Kulick  treasurer  of  S.  O.  Sid 
Furst  extends  his  activities  still  further  by  teaming  with  Oscar  H.  A. 
Reichel  to  round  out  the  interscholastic  team.  The  rest  of  us  run  the 
school. 

We  are  again  bewildered  by  Mr.  Astrachan's  "So  what?" — 
Something  is  radically  wrong — we're  getting   homework  In   English. 

Mr.  Kronish  is  still  carrying  forth  in  his  own  amiable  and  in- 
imitable manner.  Relates  anecdotes — some  very  intimate — about  fam- 
ous and  infamous  historical  characters.  Ffe  confesses  to  have  spent 
most  of  his  radio  hourage  listening  to  the  kiddies'  friend — "Ha,  ha,  ha, 
this  is  your  Uncle  Don."  Also  whispers  in  our  auditory  organs  that  he 
never  studied  in  any  school,  he  merely  attended  them.  And  we  get 
zeros  from  said  gentlman,  for  following  his  example.  Quid  erit  Justis? 

Mr.  Astrachan  disappears. 

Mr.  Strum  reappears,  urging  us  to  disregard  that  bell. 

We  have  the  rare  fortune  to  be  students,  (But  don't  let  that  fool 
you,  we  still  don't  study.)  in  the  famous  Physics  course  offered  by  Mr. 
Chuck  Friedman,  head  of  the  physics  department.  Also  to  lend  ear  to 
his  most  excellent  humor. 

Extra!   Extra!   Extra!  ...    '^    'QT;" 

The  five  lazy  men  (commonly  known  as  the  Board  of  Editors  o^ 
The  Elchanite)  start  to  work  on  this  magazine. 

Class  again  startles  school  by  acquiring  senior  caps.  This  specimen 
of  the  hat  family  Is  a  cross  between  a  Tyrolean  Bell  Ringer's  headgear 
and  the  covering  used  by  the  merrle  men  of  Robin   Hood. 

Perhaps  the  spring  has  something  to  do  with  it — y'know,  "In  the 
spring,  a  young  man's  fancy  turns  to  thoughts  of  love," — but  a  tall 
Bronx  Bruiser  was  seen  poking  his  head  out  of  a  window  on  West  183 
— Washington  Heights.  I  am  also  informed  that  a  Bensonhurst  Brillo 
top — pays  rent  (well  he  should)  to  certain  people  on  West  169th  St. 
— in  the  Bronx.  S'funny,  so  help  me! 

Menachem  Mendel  Der  Magid,  suddenly  jumps  upon  the  teach- 
er's desk,  orating  about — "comes  the  revolution" — the  class  all  as  one 
raise  their  right  hands  in  Ihe  air — and  shout  mightily,  "Faagen,  Faagen." 

A  nudge  in  the  ribs  suddenly  wakes  me.  "Hey,  stupid,  they  just 
called  your  name."  With  heavy,  counted,  paces  I  approach  the  rostrum, 
and  with  a  smile  on  my  face  and  a  sad  "good-bye"  on  my  lips — I  take 
my  diploma. 
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We,  the  Class  of  June  1938,  being  ail  of  sound  body  and 
boasting  of  a  sane  mind,  realizing  that  this  is  the  closest  we  shall  ever 
get  to  graduation,  hereby  in  the  effusive  generosity  of  the  monnent, 
bequeath  upon  the  mentors  of  our  faithful  Alma  Mater  this,  our  last 
will  and  testament: 

To  Mr.  Abrams,  long  suffering  Administrative  Assistant, 
we  leave  the  joy  that  needs  must  pervade  him  at  "the  thought 
that  the  worst  class  of  the  school  is  leaving.  As  further  material 
gratuity  we  leave  the  cause  of  all  his  suffering  and  irritation, 
the  senior  class  book,  "hlow  to  Lie  and  Irritate  People."  (We 
leave  to  him  the  pleasant  reminiscences  that  in  the  future  a 
Utopian  society  will  arise  where  pupils  will  confess  to  their 
wrong-doings  and  will  not  force  him  to  the  expediency  of  giv- 
ing no  excused  admits.) 

To  Mr.  Strum,  our  petit  piristic  preceptor  and  prestidigi- 
tator of  punditical  expressions  and  purveyor  of  pertinent  per- 
siflage— and  incidentally  our  English  teacher — we  hereby  prof- 
fer a  pair  of  fur  lined  earmuffs  (98c  at  Macy's  Bargain  Base- 
ment) not  only  to  keep  him  warm  when  our  forgetful  janitors 
leave  the  windows  open  (or  don't  give  steam)  but  also  to  keep 
that  annoying  rumble  grumble  that  presages  and  heralds  each 
approaching  street-car.  We  further  leave  him  seven  barrels 
of  fine  dirty  sand  (COD)  which  he  can  spread  on  his  roof  so 
that  when  he  reclines  to  acquire  that  week-end  sunburn  which 
he  flourishes  so  proudly  and  ostentatiously  in  classes,  all  he  has 
to  do  is  shut  his  eyes  and  be  wafted  by  his  imagination  to  his 
favorite  summer  resort  (Coney  Island). 

To  Mr.  Matz,  naive  philosopher  and  modest  but  able 
mathematician  v/ho  in  his  quiet  way  attracts  and  holds  pupils, 
so  much  so  that  they  take  extra  courses  in  mathematics  just 
to  have  the  pleasure  of  hearing  his  views  expressed  in  his  own 
quaint  fashion — we  hereby  leave  him  triumphant  and  exulting 
in  his  knowledge  that  mathematics — his  mathematics — shall  live 
on  for  ever  for: 
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It  has  been  "true,  it  is  true  today,   it  shall  be 
true    in    the    future    on    this    earth,    and    it    is 
equally    true    throughout    the     universe    that 
(atb)2  -  a^  t  2ab  t  b^ 

To  Mr.  Kronish,  the  originator  of  so  many  rhetoric  polem- 
ics designed  to  bombard  with  a  never  ending  tirade  of  witty 
'words  the  well  established  institutions  of  this  country — and  in- 
cidentally our  hiistory  teacher — we  hereby  bequeath  a  midget 
radio  over  which  he  may  hear  the  golden  baritone  of  the  kid- 
dies''favorite,  our  own  Uncle  Don,  every  day  at  6  o'clock  sharp, 
withou'-!-  having  to  leave  his  class.  As  a  souvenir  with  the  radio 
.we  also  bequeath  unto  him  a  circular  pencil  which  shall  enable 
him,  without  any  undo  exertion,  to  record  that  famous  of  all 
mark,  the  zero,  which  he  distributes  so  freely. 

To  Mr.  Friedman,  our  young  but  brilliant  physics  teacher, 
WG  hereby  establish  a  fund,  the  proceeds  of  which  will  be  col- 
lected from  future  classes,  for  the  acquistlon  and  maintenance 
of  a  fully  equipped  physics  laboratory,  the  apparatus  of  which 
will  cary  a  guarantee  that  all  experiments  attempted  will  be 
successful.  We  further  leave  him  with  the  comforting  thought 
and  with  ihe. assurance  that  any  class  he  may  have  after  us, 
no  matter  how  bo:si"orous  and  daring,  will  not  attempt  to  carry 
ihrough  son~.o  cf  our  escapades,  namely:  blov/ing  soap  bubbles 
r.id  sirens  in  class  and  playing  "Johnny-on-thc-pony"  against 
Vhc  physics'  demonstration  table. 

To  Dr.  Charles,  our  learned,  revered,  and  popular  teach- 
er and  promulgator  of  German  in  our  school,  we  leave  the 
hope  ihat  some  day  one  of  his  former  pupils  will  come  up  to 
him  and  admit  that  he  read  one  of  his  books  and  really  under- 
stood it.  tHowever,  until  that  time,  we  believe  that  Dr.  Charles 
will  have  to  content  himself  with  what  students  he  has  in  hand 
and  instead  of  translating  "Protocols  of  the  Elders  of  Zion — 
The  Greatest  Lie  in  History" — he  will  have  to  translate  the 
Senior  excuses — which  are  really  the  greatest  lies  in  any  history 
— and  see  what  they  actually  mean. 

To  Mr.   Llchtenberg  we  leave  a  nine  month  semester  so 
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that  he  will  never  be  in  haste  for  "time  to  review." 

To  Mr.  Lebowitz,  ohysics  teacher,  we  leave  the  exclusive 
privilege  of  wise-cracking  In  class  and  denying  the  students 
the  right  of  rejoinder. 

To  Mr.  Orleans,  English  teacher,  we  leave  a  decade's 
supply  of  small,  black,  leather  notebooks  so  that  he  can  plan 
homework  not  only  months  but  years  In  advance. 

To  Dr.  Shapiro,  history  teacher,  we  leave  a  griddle  and 
boiler  so  that  he  can  concoct  his  famous  latkes  and  get  his 
students  In  hot  water. 

To  Mr.  Swlrsky,  French  teacher,  we  leave  a  book  explain- 
ing how  to  sing  "Bei  Mir  Bist  Du  Schoen"  as  an  operatic  aria 
In  French  from  the  top  of  the  desk  In  the  French  class. 

To  Mr.  Leibel,  English  teacher,  we  return  all  his  super- 
latives so  that  he  can  use  them  again  on  coming  senior  classes, 
and  also  a  copy  of  "I  Can't  Give  You  Anything  But  Love  Baby. 

To  Mr.  Goldstein,  French  teacher,  we  leave  a  pair  of 
French  curlers  and  some  cages  into  which  he  can  literally  order 
the  pupils  that  annoy  him. 

To  the  school  In  general: — We  leave! 

To  which  document  we,  the  Class  of   1938,   hereunto  affix  our 
hand  and  seal. 
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STRATOSPHERE  PLANES 

TO  BE  JUNKED 


Globe  Encircling  Subway  to 
Replace  Them 

In  a  startling  announcement 
at  a  banquet  last  night  Pro- 
fessor Brenner,  physicist,  de- 
clared that  the  stratosphere 
planes  which  have  been  in  com- 
mon usage  for  the  past  fifteen 
years  or  so  will  be  junked  in 
favor  of  a  subway  train  encirc- 
ling the  entire  earth.  Mr.  Max 
Levine,  engineer  de-luxe  will 
work  together  with  Brenner  In 
ihls  amazing   undertaking. 

Brenner,  rather  young  to 
have  conceived  to  such  a  gigan- 
tic plan,  says  that  in  three  and 
a  half  years  the  subway;  -.hould 
be  completed.  The  main  tsclor 
in  this  undertaking  is  the  o'^ys- 
iclst's  discovery  that  by  atomic 
bombardment  of  a  highly  tech- 
nlchal  nature  the  atoms'  energy 
can  be  diverted  to  run  mach- 
inery. 

Financial  aid  will  be  given  by 
the  well  known  speculator,  John 
D.  Massis.  Mr.  Massis  has  many 
times  in  the  past  financed  what 
at  first  seemed  to  be  white  e- 
lephants.  hfowever,  the  fortune 
at  his  disposal  at  the  present 
time  Is  sufficient  proof  that  he 
has  made  his  white  elephants 
work. 


POLICE  BREAK  UP  RIOT 
AT  POLITICAL  MEETING 


FAMED   CRIMINAL   LAWYER 
DEFENDS  BUMP  EMOFF 


District  Attorney  Seiden 
Confident 


Bump  Emoff,  charged  with 
the  killing  of  over  a  dozen  men, 
will  be  defended  by  that  bril- 
liant criminal  lawyer,  David  Mir- 
sky.  MIrsky,  who  has  never  yet 
lost  a  case,  will  have  but  a  slim 
chance  to  get  an  acquittal  for 
Public  Enemy  No.    I ,  Emoff. 

Opposing  Mirsky  is  District 
Attorney  Seiden.  In  this,  his  first 
case  since  his  election,  Seiden 
is  positive  that  a  verdict  of 
guilty  will  be  brought  in. 

These  two  men,  now  battling 
in  the  courts  of  Justice  are  the 
b"^+  of  f'if^nds  out  of  court.  It 
is  not  generally  known  but  the 
two  nf  thi^m  were  room-mates 
^11  +l--'-MrS  ■'' — •-  •:rhool  caree''. 


Weather  Forecast 

Mostly  cloudy  today,  occasion- 
al light  rains  tonight  and  to- 
morrow.   . 

Temperatures  yesterday: 

Max.  85  deg.  —  Min.  80  dey. 


Famsd  Philosopher  Smacked 
By  Tomato 

June  26.  —  Following  Sen- 
ator Furst  to  the  rostrum  at  a 
meeting  in  Town  hiall  last  night, 
Dr.  George  Cohen,  in  the  midst 
of  a  fiery  speech,  was  abruptly 
interrupted  by  the  collision  of 
a  tomato  with  his  mouth.  The 
tomato  was  thrown  by  an  anti- 
party  man,  Lebowltz.  As  a  result 
a  riot  broke  out  which  only  po- 
lice reserves  could  end. 

Senator  Furst,  who  Is  mak- 
ing a  bid  for  the  Gubernator- 
ial post  of  New  York  State,  de- 
livered an  hour  long  speech  In 
v'hich  he  said  practically  no- 
thing. In  order  to  show  how 
Furst's  ideas  comformed  with 
^hose  of  all  great  thinkers.  Dr. 
Cohen  began  what  seemed  to 
be  a  fine  speech.  However, 
Lebowltz,  ever  and  always  a 
Furst  antagonist,  took  a  large 
tomato  and  h'^aved  it  Into  •^ho 
open  mouth  of  the  speaker.  Sid 
Winter,  noted  mathematician 
and  life-long  friend  of  Cohen, 
sprang  to  avenge  his  friend's 
insult  which  started  the  riot. Nov 
unt;|  the  flTlval  of  the  '^'-ili--'^ 
was  the  fiqht  ended. 
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EDITORIAL 

Talmudical  Academy 

On  the  heights  of  Nev^f 
York  there  stands  an  edifice 
unique  in  architecture,  beaut- 
iful in  structure,  and  glorious 
in  tradition.  Well  known 
from  one  corner  of  the  world 
to  the  other,  The  Rabbi  Isaac 
Elchanan  Theological  Sem- 
inary's High  School,  Tal- 
mudical Academy  today  cel- 
ebrate the  forty-first  year  of 
its  existence. 

The  growth  of  this  school 
is  one  that  should  be  regard- 
ed with  amazement.  In  its 
earlier  years  the  school  could 
boast  of  a  registration  of  no 
more  than  a  hundred  or  so 
pupils.  Today,  on  its  forty- 
first  birthday,  the  school 
proudly  boasts  of  a  registra- 
tion of  five  hundred  and  sev- 
enty-eight pupils.  As  a  mat- 
ter of  fact  the  institution  has 


become  so  overcrowded  that 
plans  have  been  drafted,  a 
site  has  been  bought,  and 
contractors  have  been  hired 
to  build  another  building  re- 
sembling the  present  one  in 
architectural  style  to  house 
the  great  influx  of  students. 

Particularly  interesting  are 
the  many  famous  personages 
who  have  attended  this  in- 
stitution. Every  day  the 
names  of  numerous  T.  A. 
graduates  are  to  be  seen  in 
the  nev/spapers.  Senators, 
lawyers,  scientists,  actors, 
producers,  w^ell  known  fig- 
ures in  the  w^orld  of  sport, 
rabbis,  and  in  fact  men  from 
all  walks  of  life  had  attend- 
ed  this  school. 

May  this  wonderful  instit- 
ution continue  to  flourish 
and  prosper  as  it  has  in  the 
past.  May  it  continue  to  give 
to  the  world  such  men  as 
have  already  come  through 
its   portals  into   the  world   . 


OBITUARY 

H.  Margolis,  Editor  and 
Educator  Cancer  Victim 

A  short  but  brilliant  car- 
eer came  to  an  end  today 
when  Henry  Margolis,  38 
years  old,  fell  victim  to  the 
curse  of  cancer.  Editor  of  the 
magazine  "Baldness"  and 
lecturer  at  many  large  univ- 
ersities, Margolis  had  made 
quite  a  name  for  himself  as 
an  erudite  scholar.  He  is  sur- 
vived by  his  wife  and  seven 
children. 


"ALL  EARS" 
OPENS  AT  EMPLOYAL 

It  will  be  well  worth  your 
while  to  take  an  evening  off  and 
hie  to  the  Employal,  where  Sam- 
uel Epstein's  production  of  "All 
Ears  '  premiered  last  night.  That 
this  musicomedy  helps  refute 
the  argument  that  television 
and  the  movies  are  erasing  the 
siage  from  the  American  scene  j 
gratifies  us  all  the  more.  The  1 
plot  of  "All  Ears"  Is  not  of  great 
consequence,  following  the 
formula  set  by  Innumerable 
shows  before  It. 

What  did  appeal  to  us  how- 
ever, was  the  consistently  high 
quality  of  the  individual  per- 
formances. Manny  Fischer,  dia- 
lectician extraordinary,  raised 
the  house  with  his  familiar  rout- 
ine, a  favorite  with  Broadway- 
farers  for  lo,  these  many  years. 
Harold  Esterson,  of  the  twink- 
ling feet,  demonstrated  a  great 
deal  of  dancing  ability  as  he 
led  the  comely  tap  hoofers  In 
a  magnificently  staged  "Tiger 
Schmateh"  sequence. 

It  was  not  surprising  to  see 
as  straight  man,  Irving  Jaret, 
who  has  embellished  Sepstein 
productions  with  his  handsome 
features  for  a  long  time.  Female 
hearts  once  more  fluttered  and 
sighs  escaped  the  audience  as 
Jaret  made   his   entrance. 

Woven  into  a  closely  knit 
and  fast  stepping  production, 
we  may  say  with  assurance  that 
"All  Ears"  Is  a  sure-fire  hit 
which  most  certainly  will  stretch 
out  Into  a  well-deserved  sum- 
mer run. 
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PORTCHESTER  ELECTION 

RETURNS  BIG  SURPRISE 


Coming  as  a  surprise  to  all 
in  the  "know",  David  Warshaw 
became  Mayor  of  Portchester 
by  the  overwhelming  majority 
of  five  votes.  Since  Mr.  War- 
shaw was  raised  in  this  town  he 
is  well  acquainted  with  pre- 
valent problems  and  knows  how 
to  cope  with  them. 

Rabbi  Reichel,  schochet, 
chazan,  mohel,  melamed,  and 
general  all  around  man  in  Port- 
chester, sent  his  congratulations 
to  Warshaw  by  telegram. 

ROSENBLOOM 
NEW  BASKETBALL  COACH 
AT  P.  U. 

After  having  coached  at  sev- 
eral small  colleges  Sam  Rosen- 
bloom  finally  got  the  job  of 
mentor  of  the  P.  U.  five.  Boast- 
ing of  one  of  the  most  power- 
ful aggregations  in  the  country 
P.  U.  is  looking  forward  with 
high  hopes  to  representing  the 
U.  S.  In  the  next  Olympics. 

HOME  AT  LAST 


Twenty  years  ago  a  young 
lad  set  out  from  New  York  to 
travel  on  his  thumb  to  his  home 
town,  Pittsburg.  The  other  day 
a  man  with  a  beard  reaching 
down  to  his  belt  walked  into 
|-he  Leiter  home.  This  man  and 
|-he  young  lad  were  one  and 
fhe  same  person.  "Flash"  Leiter 
l^hey  used  to  call  him  at  school. 


WASHINGTON   BRIDGE 
CONDEMNED  AS  UNSAFE 


The  George  Washington 
Bridge  at  1 75th  Street,  which 
has  served  the  city  tor  about 
25  years,  has  been  condemned 
by  officials  and  will  be  des- 
troyed in  the  near  future. 

When  Tirsr  buiir,  me  oiiuge 
was  the  largesi  suspensiot. 
unoge  in  The  wonu.  ir  v«ab  one 
OT  rue  OUiSianamy  lariumai  ivS 
on  the  Muoson.  i  iowevei',  ine 
engineers  or  Tne  pasi  uiu  no^ 
Toresee  the  speedy  ana  weight, 
machines  which  would  run  over 
the  bridge,  and  now  time  has 
taken  its  toll.  Next  week  pre- 
parations will  be  made  for  the 
destruction  of  the  once  mag- 
nifcent  structure. 


REVIEWER  LEAVES 

FOR  HOLLYWOOD 


Morris  Epstein,  theatre  re- 
viewer for  this  paper,  has  re- 
ceived a  contract  from  T.  L. 
Productions,  Inc.,  to  direct  pic- 
tures for  them  for  the  next  five 
years.  It  is  with  the  utmost  re- 
gret that  we  take  leave  of  Mr. 
Epstein,  and  we  wish  him  the 
best  of  luck  and  hope  that  his 
work  in  Hollywood  will  retain 
the  same  high  quality  displayed 
in  his  work  for  us. 


WEALTHY  CEREAL  MANUF- 
ACTURER HIRES  ACE  COM- 
MENTATOR FOR  PROGRAM 


Mr.  David  Egelnick,  owner  of 
Snooty  Cereal  Ltd.,  announced 
today  that  for  his  new  progreir 
on  the  air  he- has  hired  A.  K.l- 
ick  as  his  news  commentator. 
Kulick,  well  known  tor  his  fine 
diction  and  unbiased  presenta- 
tion of  the  news,  is  the  subject 
of  the  typical  success  story.  As 
a  youngster  he  was  mocked  by 
his  schoolmates  for  his  faulty 
speech.  But  by  continual  hard 
labor  and  stick-to-it-iveness,  he 
mastered  these  speech  imper- 
fections and  at  the  present 
time  stands  at  the  head  ot  all 
commentators  on  the  air. 


SARTORIAL  CONVENTION 

CHOOSES 

BEST  DRESSED  MAN 


For  the  third  consecutive 
year  Harry  Glasser  has  been 
awarded  the  title  of  BEST 
DRESSED  MAN  at  the  sartor- 
ial convention.  Glasser  designs 
his  own  clothes  and  his  styles 
are  copied  the  world  over.  Giv- 
ing a  hint  as  to  his  new  de- 
signs he  said  that  the  clothes 
of  twenty  years  ago  are  com- 
ing back  into  vogue.  The  reason, 
Glasser  states,  is  that  the 
clothes  of  yesteryear  are  more 
comfortable. 
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ENTRE   NOUS 


By  UNA  NOMEN 


Professor  Brenner  still  finds 
enough  time  between  experim- 
ents on  atoms  to  take  his  wife, 
Ester,  to  Crotona  Park  where  ha 
first  met  her  and  still  likes  to  re- 
minisce with  her  .  .  Dr.  Cohen  Is 
running  around  tearing  his  hair 
these  days  for  fear  that  a  cer- 
tain picture  will  be  printed.  The 
picture  in  question  shows  the 
actual  contact  of  the  tomato 
with  his  mouth,  and  is  his  tace 
red!  !  .  .  People  who  know  him 
are  saying  that  Egelnick's  nose 
is  becoming  more  and  more 
wrinkled  and  his  smile  broader 
as  the  proceeds  from  his  Snooty 
Cereal  Corp.  pile  up  .  .  To  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Shirley  Elgart:  This  is 
to  inform  you  and  the  public 
in  general  that  your  third  bless- 
ed event  is  about  to  arrive. 
Lots  of  luck  and  Mazel  Tov  .  . 
If  Harold  Esterson,  tap  dancer 
in  "All  Ears,"  misses  up  on  any 
fancy  steps  you  can  blame  the 
third  chorine  on  the  right  in  his 
troupe  of  tap-hoofers  .  .  While 
looking  over  our  records  we  no- 
ticed that  the  Mizrachi  presid- 
ent, Ezra  Gellman,  had  once 
upon  a  ti.me  been  a  violent  com- 
munist. The  reason  for  the 
change  might  be  that  instead 
of  joining  the  ranks  of  unem- 
ployed when  he  graduated  from 
college  (it  was  tough  getting 
work  in  those  days)  he  got  a 
nifty  job  ..  Far  be  it  from  us 
to    ruin    any    beautiful    reputa- 


tion but  unless  we  are  greatly 
mistaken  iiarry  Giasser,  the 
ciothes-norse,  was  walking  with 
both  bufiops  of  a  smgle-breast- 
ed  SUIT  buTtoned  and  my,  oh 
my,  ar  the  same  Time  his  doe- 
skin shoelace  was  untied.  He 
must  be  losing  his  touch  .  . 
When  he  received  word  that 
ir.e  Pulnitzsky  prize  for  poetry 
had  been  awarded  to  him,  Dan- 
ny Gutman  could  only  say, 
Boy,  ain't  that  snazzy!"  .  .  . 
Many  hearts  may  tlutter  when 
Jaret  comes  out  on  the  stago 
at  the  Employal  but  if  you  hear 
anything  resembling  ihe  beat- 
ing of  a  tom-tom,  be  ye  here- 
by informed  that  it  ain  t  no- 
body but  Dotty  .  .  That  A.  Karp 
married  his  present  wife  for  her 
money  is  a  well-established  fact. 
But  how  many  people  know  that 
the  girl  he  really  loves,  Rhoda 
Somebody-or-other,  has  just  re- 
turned from  Africa  as  the  own- 
er of  a  valuable  diamond  mine. 
It  seems  that  the  early  bird 
caught  the  rotten  worm  this 
time  .  .  It  may  not  be  ethical 
for  one  news  commentator  to 
comment  on  another  but  this 
should  really  be  told.  We  are 
given  to  understand  that  A. 
Kulick  is  undertaking  the  writ- 
ing of  a  romantic  play.  If  his 
narr.e  had  been  Shakespeare  the 
line  would  have  read,  "Julia, 
Julia,  wherefore  art  thou,  Jul- 
ia?" .  .  Lebowitz,  the  anti-hurst 


man,  is  protesting  louder  than 
ever  that  his  name  is  Jack,  not 
Jake.  The  reason  is  probably  this 
society  dame  he's  got  his  eye 
on,  Rosiland  .  .  Every  one  has 
some  secret  ambition  that  he 
would  like  to  fulfill.  Davie  Mas- 
sis,  millionaire,  always  wanted 
to  be  a  baseball  player  and  al- 
most every  week-end  he  can  hz 
seen  about  a  sand-lot  playing 
ball  with  the  rest  of  the  boys  .  . 
Rosenblum,  new  P.  U.  basket- 
ball coach,  believes  that  a  ma.n 
has  just  as  much  right  to  change 
his  name  as  a  woman  has.  He 
seems  to  think  as  well  that  a 
change  in  job  calls  for  a  change 
in  women.  And  it's  no  longer 
Regina,  but  a  cute  little  blonde 
.  .  A  tramp  blew  into  Port- 
chester  the  other  day  who  said 
that  he  had  been  a  custom-in- 
spector in  the  Philippine  islands 
and  that  now  he  was  looking 
for  his  long-lost  cousin,  Oscar 
Reichel  .  .  It  seems  a  pity  that 
now  that  Seiden  is  married  he 
can't  go  around  singing  that 
old  favorite  of  his,  "Bei  Mir  Bist 
Du  Schoen"  especially  that  line 
"I  could  say  BELLA,  BELLA".  . 
In  that  riot  last  night  Winter 
received  a  hard  blow  to  the  eye 
but  because  of  his  dark  com- 
plexion the  effects  are  scarcely 
noticeable.  However  the  invis- 
ible circles  around  his  eye  has 
caused  much  trouble.  Because 
of  it  ail  his  complex  mathema-" 
tical  problems  come  out  with 
the  answer,  zero  .  . 
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-.NTS  KING 
SERIOUSLY  HURT 
IN  AUTO  ACCIDENT 


In  a  smash  up  between  the 
cars  of  Milton  Kramer,  pants 
king,  and  Abe  Karp,  who  mar- 
ried into  a  five  million  dollar 
fortune.  Mr.  Kramer  came  out 
far  the  worst  of  the  two.  Suf- 
fering from  a  possible  fractured 
skull,  Mr.  Kramer  was  taken  to 
the  hospital.  The  victim,  who 
regained  consciousness  for  bur 
a  few  minutes,  asked  that  Rabbi 
Segal,  a  former  class-mate  of 
his,  be  at  his  bedside  to  give 
him  spiritual  aid. 

Mr.  Karp  was  extremely  for- 
tunate in  escaping  with  a  cut 
ip.  He  expressed  deep  sorrow 
for  what  had  taken  place.  By- 
jtanders  said  he  gave  a  prayer 
of  thanks  for  his  deliverance. 


MIZRACHI  CONVENTION 
TO  BE  HELD  NEXT  MONTH 


Mr.  Ezra  Gellman,  President 
af  Mizrachi,  released  the  news 
hat  the  Mizrachi  Convention 
(vill  meet  at  the  end  of  the 
orthcoming  month.  Mr.  Gell- 
Tian,  who  has  brought  the  Miz- 
achi  movement  to  the  highest 
Joint  of  its  existence,  says  that 
natters  of  the  utmost  import- 
ince  to  the  Jews  in  general  and 
vlizrachibts  in  particular  will  be 
aken   up. 
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EX-CHAMP  OPENS 

RESTAURANT 


Following  the  example  set  by 
so  many  other  fighters,  "Slug- 
ger" Elgart,  former  heavyweight 
champion  of  the  world.  Is  going 
into  the  hash-slinging  business. 
Known  among  fighters  and  the 
public  as  a  regular  fellow,  and 
one  of  the  most  popular  champs 
of  all  times,  the  "Slugger" 
should  be  successful  In  his  un- 
dertaking. The  restaurant  Is  loc- 
ated on  forty-fourth  and  Broad- 
way. 


PULNITZKY  PRIZE  IN  POETRY 


Captured  By  Noted  Scholar 


The  Pulnitzky  Prize  Commit- 
tee today  came  out  with  the 
announcement  that  Daniel  Gut- 
man,  world  known  as  a  man  of 
letters,  has  been  awarded  the 
poetry  prize.  Gutman  had  even 
in  childhood  displayed  fine  tal- 
ent as  a  writer,  particularly  in 
the  field  of  poetry.  Among  his 
better  known  works  are  "The 
Storm"   and   "Conclusion." 
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YOUR  TASK 


By  Norman  B.  Abrams,  Administrative  Ass't. 

Writing  a  few  words  to  you  seniors  of  the  Talmudical  Acaciemy 
brings  back  to  my  mind  the  time  when  I,  in  your  position,  listened  rather 
skeptically  to  messages  from  above.  But  the  years  have  gone  by,  and 
tiow  I,  from  above,  find  myself  talking  to  you  with  the  hope  that  you 
will   understand. 

As  class  after  class  has  left  our  school,  I  have  noticed  a  gradual 
change  in  the  majority  of  the  graduates  to  affairs  about  them.  Their 
ideas  have  changed.  Their  outlook  has  developed.  Thus,  although  the  age 
of  the  successive  seniors  has  remained  static,  their  mental  age  seems 
to  have  risen.  No  longer  are  their  interests  confined  to  the  rather  lim- 
ited pursuits  of  their  predecessors.  The  recent  groups  of  Yeshiva  bo)'s 
h^ve  raised  their  eyes  to  a  much  broader  horizon.  They  behold  rn  )re 
of  the  world.  More  important,  they  see  things  in  truer  perspective. 

When  in  previous  years  the  boys  left  the  Talmudical  Academy, 
world  politics  were  fairly  well  settled.  The  nations  were  recovering  from 
the  excesses  of  the  last  war,  and  a  peaceful  solution  was  being  sojght 
to  all  the  problems  that  had  arisen.  The  Jews  in  each  country,  as  tr-ie 
supporters  of  their  respective  governments,  played  an  honorable  rr  le 
in  the  democratic  evolution  of  the  world..  To  the  Jew  it  always  was 
"Sin    SmS^DT    SJ"'1„  "ihe  law  of  the  land  was  always  his  law." 

They  lived  side  by  side  with  other  religions  in  peace.  They  were  respect 
ed.  Consequently,  their  children  on  leaving  high  school  faced  their 
future  lives  with  confidence  and  wi1h  hope. 

But  in  the  interval  between  my  graduation  and  yours,  momentous 
changes  have  taken  place.  The  face  of  the  earth  has  been  changed 
and  its  counlenance  darkened  by  the  ugly  splotches  of  the  disease — 
Fascism.  Bringing  with  it  its  inseparable  companion,  anti-Semitism, 
this  plague  has  rekindled  the  old  scourge  of  the  Jews  to  a  science  un- 
dreamt of  by  the  previous  instigators  of  pogroms.^Country  after  country 
h'as  been  degraded  by  this  twentieth  century  barbarism.  Even  in  this 
democracy  of  ours  the  beginnings  of  this  disease  are  noticeable. 

And  so  you  face  an  ever-darkening  world  scene.  No  longer  can 
you  light-heartedly  continue  on  your  way.  There  is  work  to  be  done — 
work  that  must  be  done.  Democracy  must  prevail  over  Fascism. 

It  is  to  you  who  have  received  In  our  school  a  thorough  traln- 
oinig'  In  the  ideals  of  Democracy;  it  is  to  you  who  have  combined  a 
secular  and  religious  training  that  will  fit  you  for  the  future  that  we 
look  for  fighters  in  the  struggle  to  preserve  the  institutions  of  our 
country  from  the  brutal  blows  of  its  latest  enemy.  Remember!  Do  not 
fail  us! 


Forty 


ELCHANITE 


LIFE  EBBING 


By  Abraham   Karp 


I  he  ram  beat  a  monoionous  pit-a-pit  down  on  him.  Yet  he  made 
no  atrempr  to  prorecr  nimser  Trom  The  sieadily  mcreasing  downpour. 
Me  looked  raiher  uncomTonabie,  propped  up  against  the  wagon-car, 
aiThougn  his  tace  showed  it  not. 

A  wisp  of  brick-red  hair  lay  carelessly  over  his  left  eye.  His  other 
eye  was  or  yellowish  green,  Displaying  a  look  ot  puzzlement  and  wild 
awe.  Above  the  eye  a  John  L.  Lewis  eye  brow  offered  awning-like 
protection,  protecting  even  The  short  stuDby  nose  that  stood  out  like 
a  forsaken  tree  stump  on  a  barren  steppe. 

fHis  mouth  was  effortlessly  agape  showing  thin  purple  lips  and 
yellow  teeth.  The  mouth  found  itself  above  a  square  sagging  chin,  sug- 
gesting a  now  helplessly  gone  courage. 

From  high  shiny  cheekbones,  coarse  lean  meat  hung  down,  form- 
ing cheeks  that  were  covered  by  a  bristly  red  growth.  A  pair  of  ears 
that  would  even  shame  "Mickey  Mouse  "  Melton  seemed  extremely 
necessary  and  proper,  as  does  a  balancing-pole  held  by  a  tight-rope 
walker. 

A  brown  tweed  sport  jacket,  well  mellowed  with  age,  with  a  worn 
out  collar  clasped  by  nicotine-stained  fingers,  covered  the  upper  part 
of  his  lean  bony  body,  hlis  pants  were  of  oxford  gray,  prominently  dis- 
playing a  brown  knee  patch.  The  pants  didn't  quite  reach  the  shoes, 
and  there  were  no  socks  to  bridge  the  gap.  Blushing  toes  peeked  shame- 
fully out  of  worn  and  tattered  shoes. 

Nearby,  a  well  kept  but  ancient  traveling  bag  lay.  I  opened  it 
and  was  startled,  if  not  mildly  amazed,  by  its  surprising  contents.  It 
was  entirely  filled  with  books! 

An  exceedingly  fine  edition  of  Marx's  "Das  Kapital,"  and  a  vol- 
ume entitled,  "The  Philosophy  of  Thomas  Aquinus,"  lay  beside  a  cheap 
looking   copy  of   "Alice    In   Wonderland." 

Below  these,  a  volume  of  Browning  was  laying  lonesomely  near 
an  extremely  new-looking  edition  of  "Gulliver's  Travels."  Almost  for- 
saken in  a  corner,  lay  a  most  excellent  and  seemingly  very  expensive 
volume  of  "The   Holy   Bible." 

Pasted  on  the  inner  wall  of  the  traveling  bag  were  two  clippings. 
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The  first,  yellowed  by  age  and  showing  marks  of  its  survival  through 
a   finger-nail   attack,   was   entitled — 

"I  Believe" 

"I  believe  in  God,  not  as  an  awe  inspiring,  super-human,  four- 
faced  creature,  sitting  upon  a  goiden  throne,  surrounded  by  six-winged 
angels. 

"II  believe  in  God  as  an  incomprehensible  force,  being  the  sum 
total  of  all  forces.  As  the  cause  of  all  causes,  and  the  maker  and  pro- 
tector of  all. 

"He  is  the  savage  man's  explanation  for  the  phenomena  he  can't 
explain,  and  the  fear  of  whose  wrath  causes  him  to  be  righteous. 

"I  believe  him  to  be  the  embodiment  of  all  truth  and  beauty,  for 
it  is  what  we  call  "good,"  and  in  the  belief  and  faith  In  God  lies  "good- 
ness." 

"Finally,  and  by  far  the  most  significant,  I  believe  him  to  be  the 
basis  and  cause  for  the  whole  philosophy  of  hope.  The  mere  utterance 
of  'Wilh  God's  help'  " — here  the  fingernails  had  taken  their  toll — 
"for  Hope  is  Life  and  Life  is  Hope." 

I  turned  to  the  other  clipping.  It  was  much  fresher  looking,  perhaps 
a  few  v/coks  old,   typewritten  and  in   poetry  form. 

"Obituary" 

"Idealists  and   prophets, 

'Tis  said. 
Are  stoned  twice. 

Alive — and   dead. 
First  by  the  angry  mob 

Whose   deeds  they  decry. 
Then  by  marble  slabs 

On  their  graves,  when  they  die. 
My  life  as  a  prophet 

The  first  has  proved. 
Yet  my  prophetic  ideals 

Have   not   been   moved. 
And   when   my   days 

On  this  earth  are  through, 
And    I    leave   it. 

For  the  above  blue, 
I  will  be  stoned 
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Not  by  human  hand 
But  by  a   seraphic 
Marble  wand. 
For  tramps  found   dead 
In    railroad   yards, 
Are  ignored  by  people 

And  cursed  by  guards, 
And  it  is  there  that  you  have  found  me!" 
"Amateurishly   written,    but  a   prophet  to   the   last — and   he   pro- 
phesied truly,"  thought  I,  as  I  turned  to  look  at  the  author. 

A  drop  of  water  was  sliding  down  his  nose.  It  stopped  moment- 
arily at  the  edge,  as  if  to  get  poised  for  the  fall. 

The    drop    landed    in    a    puddle    of    murky    water,    causing    ever- 
widening  circles  to  form. 

And  as  the  circles  ebbed  out,   losing  their  force,  character,  and 
distinctiveness — so  ebbed  out  his  life. 

• 

For  aught  that  you  or  i  may  know 

When  life  with  all  its  after  glow 

hias  gone  and  naught  of  us  but  dust  remains; 

Life  may  on  in  its  by-lanes. 

Think  on  it 

You   worthy  ghost 

And  ponder  deeply  o'er; 

That  life  may  on 

When  we  are  gone 

And  let  our  spirits  soar. 

For  shame  you  cry 

How  can  we  die 

Universal   centers   we; 

hlow  can  it  on 

When  we  are  gone 

The  props  of  what  used  to  be. 

But   'las  for  us 

When  we  are  dust 

And  life  has  ceased  to  be; 

We'll   be  forgot 

No  matter  what 

We've  seen  or  were  to  see 

And  life  for  aught  that  we  may  know 

Will  on  with  all  its  'comp'nying  glow 

When  we  are  gone  and  passed  away 

As  though  we'd  ne'er  seen  light  of  day. 

By  Hyman  Tuchman 
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THE  CDACH 


By  Henry  Margolis 


In  the  gym  a  gang  of  ten  fellows  was  scrimmaging  at  a  game 
of  basketball.  Crude  as  they  seemed  to  be,  a  keen  observer  could 
notice  that  with  the  proper  coaching  this  group  of  boys  could  be 
molded  into  a  real  ball  club.  Yet  the  fact  remained  that  there  was  no 
coach  so  they  continued  playing  the  game  crudely,  handling  the  ball 
clumsily,  disregarding  rules,  and  in  general  playing  a  sloppy  game.  One 
of  their  main  assets  was  the  wholeheartedness  with  which  they  played. 
Supper  could  wait;  dates  could  be  made  some  other  time;  doing  lessons 
could  be  deferred;  there  was  a  game  of  basketball  to  be  played. 

"Hey,  Dave,  let's  have  it,"  yelled  a  tall  redheaded  player  to  a 
team-mate,  and  receiving  the  ball,  deftly  dropped  it  through  the  hoop. 
There  was  no  getting  away  from  it.  In  spite  of  their  apparent  faults  in 
other  branches  of  the  game,  they  could  shoot. 

The  redhead,  naturally  enough  known  as  Red,  was  the  leader  of 
the  boys.  He  was  alv^ays  good  in  a  pinch.  If  one  of  the  fellows  got 
stuck  with  the  ball  and  spotted  a  thatch  of  red  hair  on  the  floor,  he 
immediately  threw  it  to  the  lanky  one,  knowing  that  it  would  be  well 
taken  care  of  in  his  hands. 

Dave,  Red's  running  mate,  was  as  short  as  the  red  one  was  tall, 
but  made  up  in  shiftiness  what  he  lost  in  height.  His  greatest  fault  was 
his  inability  to  accurately  time  his  passes.  Other  members  of  the  team 
who  shone  more  than  the  o-lhers  were  Sid,  Bob,  and  Mike.  Each  was  in 
great  need  of  learning  the  fundamentals  of  the  game,  but  each  was 
willing  to  practise  until  his  heart  gave  out  to  attain  a  position  on  the 
team.  So  it  was  almost  any  day  after  school  that  you  could  see  the 
boys  scrimmaging   or  just  shooting   at  the   basket. 

The  boys  themselves  realized  their  shortcomings  and  knew  that 
without  a  coach  they  would  never  learn  to  play  the  game  as  it  should 
be  played.  One  day  Bob  came  in  with  a  mischievous  look  In  his  eyes 
and  a  broad  smile  tugging  at  the  corners  of  his  mouth. 

Putting  on  a  Cockney  accent  he  proclaimed  In  stentorian  tones, 
"Hi  got  us  a  coach  hif  you  want  'im."  All  of  which  led  to  one  of  the 
wildest  demonstrations  ever  "demonstrationed."  Bob  was  the  one  on 
whom  they  decided  to  vent  their  enthusiasm  and  they  pummeled  him 
with  hardy  blows  on  the  back. 
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"Out  with  it  or  we'll  skin  you  alive." 

"Okay,  easy  goes.  Give  a  guy  a  chance,  will  you!  Our  new  coach's 
name  is  Jack  Shapiro.  I  met  him  out  the  park  and  I  had  a  catch  with 
him.  Before  I  realized  it,  I  had  told  him  all  our  troubles.  \-\e  told  me 
that  he  had  been  a  three  letter  man  at  Temple  and  although  basket- 
ball wasn't  what  he  got  his  letter  for,  he  knows  something  about  the 
game  and  if  we  want  him  to,  he'll  coach  us.  What  do  you  say?" 

It  seems  that  Bob  was  the  only  one  capable  of  speech  for  at  that 
moment  not  a  sound  came  from  any  one  of  the  boys.  At  last  Red  came 
to  and  said,  "We'll  be  only  too  glad  to  have  him  come  around  Monday 
night,  if  he  will,  about  seven.  " 

And  so  It  was  that  Monday  evening  at  a  quarter  to  seven  you 
could  see  a  group  of  fellows  sitting  around  the  gym  waiting  to  see 
what  he'd  be  like.  And  five  minutes  before  the  appointed  hour,  in 
walked  a  handsome  looking  chap,  well  built,  tall,  almost  six  feet,  with 
gay  twinkling  eyes  under  a  crown  of  dirty  blonde  hair.  Every  step  he 
took  gave  him  away  as  an  athlete  and  the  boys  were  won  over  to  him 
before  he  as  much  as  opened  his  mouth. 

"H'va  fellows,"  he  chiroed  out,  addressing  the  whole  gang. 

"hHello.  Mr.  Shaoiro,  "  thev  all  returned  as  one. 

"Whoa,  cut  out  that  stuff.  I'm  Jack  to  vou  boys.  Now,  Bob,  what 
^av  vou  introduce  me  to  the  bovs  and  we'll  pitch  in  to  the  work  on 
^^nd."   RoK  rflttled  off  the  names. 

"All  rinht,  bovs,  now  that  that's  all  over  with  let's  aet  down  to 
+he  work  on  hand.  There  won't  be  anv  sneeches  now.  We'll  shoot  around 
for  a  while  so  I  net  an  Idea  of  where  we  stand." 

For  the  better  part  of  an  hour  the  bovs  shot  at  the  basket  and 
qhot  well.  Some  were  weak  on  a  lavuD,  but  Jack  knew  that  once  they 
hfsH  the  rorrect  form  down  nat  thp\/  would  have  no  further  trouble 
>-'"+h  it.  Put  when  the  new  coach  saw  the  bovs  In  a  <:crlmmaae  he  realized 
■^'^at  he  had  h!<;  work  rut  out  for  him  If  he  were  to  make  anythinq  of 
+He  fellows.  F'-'->m  +hat  dav  on  thev  met  Mondav  and  Wednesday  of 
every  week.  Their  nractlce  consisted  of  the  aroundwork  of  the  qame, 
for  no  oame  should  be  undertaken  until  one  is  well  versed  In  the  fun- 
damen-'^^'s. 

Achinn  muscles  after  workouts,  at  first  the  reoular  order  of  the 
rlfl\/  became  a  thinn  of  +hp  nast.  Fat  was  converted  Into  hard  muscle. 
Whpreas  at  first,  time  had  had  to  be  called  every  seven  minutes  or  so 
■^hp  l--r^^/!;  could  now  plav  throunh  an  entire  oame  without  feelmq  over- 
fatioued.   But  these  were  not  the  only  channes   brouqht  about  by  the 
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(lew  coach.  There  was  a  noticeable  change  in  the  boys'  style  of  play- 
ing. No  longer  were  they  awkward  and  crude.  They  handled  the  ball 
with  the  grace  and  ease  of  veterans.  Dave's  passes  were  both  fast 
and  accurate.  Bob  had  long  since  stopped  that  bad  habit  of  walking 
with  the  ball  when  he  had  to  dribble.  And  so  it  went.  Day  by  day  the 
boys  could  see  the  improvements  the  coach  had  wrought  in  them,  and 
they  all  idolized   him. 

A  complete  season  had  slipped  by  without  a  single  game  being 
played  with  an  outside  team.  Jack  had  wanted  them  to  learn  the  game 
well  before  they  entered  Into  competition.  But  now  that  a  new  season 
was  approaching,  the  boys  all  looked  forward  to  playing  In  a   league. 

Fortunately  at  that  time  a  new  league  was  being  formed  In  the 
neighborhood  and  the  boys  hastened  to  become  part  of  it.  A  schedule 
was  worked  out  and  all  necessary  preparations  for  a  big  season  were 
made.  At  last  they  were  to  be  given  an  opportunity  to  see  how  they 
compared  with   other  fellows  their  age. 

But  what  a  disappointment  the  first  game  proved  to  be.  The 
whole  gang  simply  fell  apart  when  they  got  on  the  floor.  The  easiest 
shots  were  missed,  passes  were  fumbled,  and  they  gave  the  impress- 
ion that  this  was  the  first  time  they  had  ever  played  a  game  of  basket- 
ball. Especially  bad  was  their  defence  or  rather  their  lack  of  one.  Every 
boy  was  so  excited,  he  fell  an  easy  victim  to  fakes  an.d  feints. 

After  the  game  was  over  most  of  the  fellows  were  Just  about 
ready  to  pack  up.  Their  hopes  had  been  high  and  defeat,  especially 
such  an  ignominous  one,  was  indeed  a  bitter  pill  to  swallow.  Jack  re- 
alized how  they  felt  and  Instead  of  berating  them  spoke  to  each  fellow 
separately,  telling  each  his  faults  and  how  to  correct  them.  After  he 
qot  through  speaking  to  them  they  felt  much  better  and  left  for  home 
with  far  lighter  hearts  than  when  they  had  coming  off  the  gym  floor. 

From  that  time  on  the  boys  played  the  game  they  were  really 
capable  of  playing.  No  longer  were  they  under  tension.  No  longer  were 
they  scared  green  before  their  opponents.  Now  they  played  with  fierce 
concentration  and  as  a  result  victories  were  piling  up. 

Good  things  seldom  endure  for  a  great  length  of  time  and  one 
day  Jack  came  into  the  gyn.  without  the  usual  smile  on  his  face.  The 
boys  sensed  that  something  was  wrong  and  crowded  about  their  coach. 
Without  any  sort  of  lengthy  prelude  to  his  words  Jack  came  out  with, 
"Boys,  I  can't  coach  you  any  longer."  The  announcement  that  a  dear 
relative  had  died  might  have  brought  the  same  effect  as  this  startling 
announcement. 
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Smothering  the  loud  protestations  of  the  boys,  Jack  went  on  to 
explain  how  he  had  finally  landed  a  position  which  would  keep  him 
away  just  those  hours  that  the  fellows  practised  and  played.  Wishing 
1he  best  of  luck  and  giving  a  few  bits  of  advice  to  the  boys,  he  took 
leave  of  the  gang. 

The  boys  remained  totally  bewildered.  Their  attachment  for  the 
coach  had  grown  so  that  they  couldn't  imagine  playing  without  him  at 
the  sidelines  to  drop  encouraging  words  to  them  and  to  give  helpful 
hints,  hlow  well  they  remembered  "Don't  play  so  close  to  that  man. 
hHe's  fast  and  slides  right  under  your  arm."  Or,  "For  heavens'  sake, 
don't  leave  your  feet  when  he  takes  a  set  shot.  hHo'll  fake  and  get  away 
from  you.  "  Never  did  he  lose  his  temper  but  always  managed  to  get 
the  boys  to  do  just  what  he  wanted  done.  Once  more  the  boys  wanted 
to  toss  in  the  towel.  But  they  realized  it  would  be  playing  a  dirty  trick 
on  the  other  teams  in  the  league  for  were  they  to  drop  out,  the  whole 
league  would  be  forced  to  break  up  and  many  other  boys  would  lose 
all  the  fun  they  had  been  getting  out  of  these  games. 

So  the  gang  continued  to  play  but  no  longer  with  the  same  en- 
thusiasm displayed  in  earlier  games.  Their  game  became  entirely  me- 
chanical and  basketball  call  for  much  more  than  mere  mechanics  .  .  . 

It  was  duri,Tg  a  game  just  after  the  first  half  of  the  schedule  had 
finished  that  one  of  the  boys  came  in  with  the  wonderful  news  that 
Jack  was  in  the  stands  watching.  Naturally  everyone  was  excited  and 
on  the  floor  they  tried  their  best  to  overcome  their  antagonists  who, 
by  the  way,  were  the  top  players  in  the  league.  Try  as  they  did,  the 
efforts  were  in  vain  for  they  had  laid  off  playing  real  ball  for  such  a 
long  time  that  they  had  lost  the  touch  necessary  to  a  good  basket- 
ball team.  After  the  game  they  were  met  by  their  former  coach  in  the 
locker  room. 

"Boys,  it  seems  that  you  have  let  me  down.  When  I  left  I  thought 
you  had  something  of  a  decent  team  here,  but  now  you  seem  to  have 
fallen  apart.  Just  what  is  worng  with  you?  What  has  happened  to  make 
you   play  with  such  apparent  disinterest?" 

The  boys  proceeded  to  pour  out  their  woes  into  the  ears  of  their 
former  mentor  and  as  he  heard  their  words  a  smile  came  to  his  lips. 
"It  makes  me  happy  to  know  that  you  think  so  highly  of  me."  And  then 
wiping  the  smile  from  his  lips  he  came  out  with,  "But  from  now  on  I 
don't  wish  to  be  associated  with  your  bunch  any  more.  If  my  absence 
is  enough  to  throw  the  team  off,  then  I  can  only  think  that  what  you 
lack  is  not  so  much  ability  but  just  plain  guts  and  I  refuse  to  have  any- 


Forty-eight  -  ELCHANITE 


ir 


thing  to  do  with  a  bunch  of  so-called  yellow  ball  players."  And  he 
left  them   with   these  harsh   words   ringing   in   their  ears. 

Red  was  the  first  one  to  speak.  "Well  fellows,  that  just  about  puts 

us  in  our  places.  There  are  just  two  things  we  can  do:  quit,  and  I  for 
one  don't  like  to  do  so,  or  go  out  and  make  him  eat  those  words."  As  one 
the  boys  yelled  out  their  desire  lo  show  their  former  coach  how  wrong 
he  had  been  in  his  denunciation  of  them.  For  the  remainder  of  the  sec- 
ond half  of  the  season  Ihey  played  inspired  ball  and  to  the  great  surprise 
of  everyone  came  out  on  top  of  the  second  half  of  the  league.  The 
play-off  would  decide  the  champs. 

Tension  was  great  as  the  boys  donned  their  jerseys  and  shorts  in 
preparation  for  -I he  first  of  the  play-off  games.  As  they  took  to  the 
floor  a  rousing  cheer  greeted  them  and  as  if  to  justify  the  faith  their 
rooters  had  put  in  them  the  boys  played  sparkling  ball  to  nose  out  a 
victory.  Everyone  was  in  the  highest  possible  spirits  but  the  work  before 
them  was  not  yet  over.  One  more  game  had  to  be  won  before  they 
could  be  known  as  "Champs."  But  they  lost  the  next  game.  Whether 
it  was  because  of  over  confidence  or  something  else,  the  fact  remains 
that  they  lost. 

Fast  beating  hearts  and  trembling  hands  seemed  to  be  the  order 
of  the  evening  of  the  qame  that  counted.  Winning  it  would  show  Jack 
that  he  was  unjustified  In  reprimanding  them  so  harshly  earlier  in  the 
season.  The  game  was  fast  and  furious.  First  one  team'  was  ahead  and 
then  the  other.  But  in  tho  ond  the  fellows  saw  to  their  utter  dismay  that 
they  had  lost  in  spite  of  their  hHerculean  efforts. 

On  the  way  back  to  the  locker  room  every  head  was  bent,  every 
heart  heavy  with  the  gloon  of  defeat.  Imagine  their  surprise  when  on 
entering  the  room.  Jack  .Shaniro  confronted  them.  Everyone  expected 
"I  told  you  so"  or  the  like  from  him  but  Instead,  soothing  words  came 
from  his  mouth. 

"Well  boys,  It  seems  I  should  nooloqlze  to  you.  Anyone  who 
rould  call  you  yellow  after  that  fine  battle  you  qave  tonight  Is  off. 
You  all  should  have  gotten  a  fine  lesson  from  the  season's  names  and 
that  Is,  that  the  important  thing  Is  to  plav  hard,  and  even  if  wmj  don't 
win  no  one  can  sav  anyth'n'-i  analn';t  v/oii.  One  othpr  4-hinn.  Don't  Jet 
tnnlnht's  loss  set  vou  back.  If  ""u  all  want  me  to,  I'll  come  back  next 
\'ear  and  hein  vou  net  another  «hnt  at  +hp  tHlp.  I'll  be  ablo  to  coach 
vou   be'"ause   my   hours   havp   lust   been    changed. 

And  do  you  think  it  strange  that  all  the  boys  wanted  him  back. 
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PETE  WAS  LEERY 


By  Morris  Epstein 


Morton  Smith  extracied  the  key  from  the  door,  twiddled  the  knob 
to  test  the  latch,  and  made  for  the  elevator  at  the  end  of  the  richly- 
appointed   hallway. 

That  this  day  was  not  unlike  any  of  the  other  305  days  a  year 
that  Morton  worked  did  not  ruffle  his  sense  of  well-being;  on  the  con- 
trary, the  routine  of  rising  at  7,  leisurely  dressing  in  his  bachelor  a- 
partment,  and  leaving  for  K  F  W  B,  where  he  held  a  position  as  radio 
announcer,  at  8,  was  the  one  way  of  starting  each  day  right  for  Morton. 

Morton  was  an  example  of  the  self-made  man.  Starting  as  recep- 
tion boy  in  KFWB's  Los  Angeles  studios,  he  had  remained  with  the  same 
station  until  now,  at  thirty-three,  he  headed  the  staff  of  studio  announc- 
ers, with  several  juicy  programs  on  the  side. 

Completely  urbanized,  Morton  had  one  weakness  which  had  re- 
mained with  him  since  his  boyhood  days  spent  on  an  Arkansas  farm. 
He  did  not  believe  in  banks.  Instead  he  entrusted  his  rather  sizeable  in- 
come to  a  small  barrel-like  safe,  an  ingenious  affair  built  into  the  wall 
of  his  bedroom.  This  information  was  an  open  secret  to  all  of  Morton's 
acquaintances,  and  his  friends'  advice  to  speak  less  about  his  affairs 
went  unheeded.  After  all,  Morton  had  taken  care  of  himself  until  now 
— there  was  no  reason  why  he  couldn't  continue  to  do  so  .  .  . 

As  Morton  lit  his  cigarette  and  started  on  his  ten-minute  trek 
to  the  studio,  he  failed  to  notice  the  two  cheaply-dressed  men  who 
ducked  to  cover  behind  a  telephone  pole  on  his  exit  from  the  lobby 
of  the  apartment  house.  The  smaller  of  the  pair  now  turned  exultantly 
to   his   hulking  companion. 

"There  he  goes,  Pete,  hiere's  where  we  come  in!" 

But  Pete,  who  evidently  supplied  the  brawn  for  the  combination, 
leaving  the  brains  to  his  friend,  seemed  leery  of  the  job. 

"Yeah,"  he  countered,  "but  you  sure  you  got  the  whole  t'ing 
fixed  up?  How  v/e  qonna  make  a  quick  getaway,  eh.   Slats?"    ■ 

"Ah,  I  told  ya  I  had  the  elevator  man  fixed  up,  ya  big  palook! 
Come  on,  let's  get  going!" 

Set  at  ease,  Pete  followed  Slats  to  the  rear  of  the  house  and  to- 
nether  they  entered  the  door  marked  "Deliveries."  With  a  sureness 
born'of  long  planning  they  swiftly  rose  in  the  service  elevator  and  found 
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Smith's  apartment.  Pete  kept  guard  as  Slats  inserted  a  thin  steel  tool 
into  the  lock.  "Click  ";  the  door  swung  inward  on  well-oiled  hinges,  and 
with  another  glance  about  the  hall  the  yeggs  entered  the  apartment. 

Immediately  Slats,  consulting  a  daily  program  sheet  clipped  from 
the.  newspapers,  turned  on  the  living-room  radio.  A  nervous  five  min- 
utes of  fingernail  biting  followed  until  at  8:30  the  change  of  program 
was  announced  by  the  chimes.  Pete  and  Slats  edged  forward  in  their 
overstuffed  easy-chairs  expectantly.  Suddenly  a  voice  from  the  radio 
boomed  through  the  stillness  of  the   room. 

"Good  morning,,  everyone!  This  is  Morton  Smith,  announcing 
another  of  your  favorite  'Bubbles  Bath  Soap'  programs.  Bubbles  Bath 
Soap,'  99  45/ 100%.  pure,  ihe  soap  that  makes  Baby  cry  for  his  bath. 
And,  folks,  don't  forget  to  enter  the  contest  for  those  valuable  priz- 
es that  'Bubbles  Bath  Soap'  is  sponsoring  over  this  program.  Just 
tear  off  two  wrappers  from    'Bubbles " 

The  two  thugs  listened  no  more.  Tuning  the  radio  down,  but 
leaving  it  so  that  it  could  still  be  heard,  Slats  led  the  way  into  the 
bedroom.  There,  on  his  knees,  with  Pete  supplying  the  necessary  im- 
plements. Slats  prepared  to  "blow"  the  safe.  He  drilled  a  small  hole 
and  loaded  it  with  "soup"  while  Pete  covered  the  entire  safe  with 
a  floor  rug.  Then  stepping  into  the  next  room,  the  two  waited 
for  the  low  rumble  which  would  mark  the  giving  away  of  the  safe  door. 
A  muffled  boom  and  the  yeggs  winked  at  each  other,  silently  congrat- 
ulatinQ  themselves  on  a  good  job  which  had  taken  them  but  ten  min- 
utes. As  they  approached  the  safe,   Slats  emitted   a   low  whistle. 

"Chee,  what  a  haul!" 

He  lit  a  cigarette,  drew  deeply,  and  beqan  to  stuff  the  con- 
tents of  the  safe  into  a  small  linen  bag  which  Pete  had  handed  him. 
Suddenly  a  noise  above  the  hum  of  the  radio  made  itself  heard.  The 
pair  wheeled  about — to  face  the  smiling  eves  of  Morton  Smith,  with 
a  policeman  at  his  s'de,  standing  in  the  ooen  doorwav.  Pete  qiared 
dumbK'  and,  accustomed  to  such  situations,  reached  for  the  ceiling. 
But  Slats,  the  shrewd  Slats,  refused  to  accent  his  oosition  so  easily. 
As  he  oazed  from  Morton  to  the  radio  and  back  aaaln.  auestions 
welled  un  in  his  throat.  But  Morton,  olancino  at  his  watch,  nodded  to 
Slats  to  keen  auiet  and  pointed  to  the  radio.  Suddenly  a  familiar  voice 
came  throuoh  the  ether. 

".  .  .  and  so  we  bring  to  a  close  another  \'^  minute  prnoram  of 
sonq  and  frolic  presented  bv  'Bubbles  Bath  Snap,'  the  soap  that  keeps 
America    clean.   Your   announcer   is    Morton    Smith.   This    program    has 
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been   an   electrical   transcription." 

The  light  of  comprehension  now  began  to  spread  over  Slats' 
baffled  feautres.  But  as  the  policeman  fitted  handcuffs  over  his  extended 
wrists,  he  piped  up,  "O.  K.,  I  get  it,  but  I  still  can't  figure  out  how 
you  knew  we  was  here.  You  wasn't  due  home  for  three  hours!" 

Morton  had  been  waiting  for  this.  Striding  to  the  gaping  safe 
door,    he   pulled    out   a    small    mechanism,    entangled    in    wires. 

Slats  gasped.  "A-a-a  dictaphone!" 

"Wired   to  the   studio!  "    Morton   finished   for  him. 

Now  the  policeman  scratched  his  head,  "hlow  come  these  guys 
know  so  much  about  your  comings  and  goings,   Mr.  Smith?" 

Morton  laughed  shortly.  "I  wondered  why  the  piano  wasn't  play- 
ing any  better  since  these  two  technicians  had  been  working  on  it  for 
the  past  two  weeks.   Now  I   know!" 
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THE  OTHER  LIFE 

By  Daniel  Gu+man 

•  


In  sleep  I  rise  from  my  drab  daily  duty 

Into  a  boundless,  dissolvmg  dimension: 

A  universe  ot    maginmg  and  beauty, 

Unchecked  by  molding  logic  and  convention. 

Ihrough  a  great  calm  cloud,  in  a  space  my  own, 

Naught  knowing,  nor  caring,  I  float  alone. 

And  feel  the  flooding  tone  of  strings  and  bells; 

From  everywhere  it  sweetly  springs  and  swells 

Into  a  heavenly  harmony  blending 

With  varying  volume  and  mood;  descending 

Peals  of  pleasure  burst  and   resound   and  die; 

And  intertwined  a  merry  melody 

Sprightly  dances  and  hides  .  .  .  dances  and  hides  .  . 

Of  a  sudden,  deceases.  Thereat  there  slides 

Into  my  view  a  realm  of  shapes  and  shades. 

With  whimsical  speed  it  alters  and  fades. 

Like  the  hues  on  a  soap  sphere  in  a  beam. 

Or  crystals  of  melting  snow.  In  this  dream, 

Curves  writhe  and   distort  themselves  and  combine 

In  flowers  and  faces  and  forms  divine  .   .  . 

Yet  often  life-like  scenes  to  my  sight  appear 

But  they  are  vague,  unsteady,  and  unclear. 

Sadness  and  joy  play  parts  in  this  duration. 

Wandering  events,  and  bits  of  conversation. 

People  and  places  and  sundry  ideas 

Arrive  and  vanish  with  marvelous  ease. 

Until   I  grudgingly  open  my  eyes, 

And  all  around  me,  reality  lies. 
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THE  THIRTEENTH 


By  David  Mirsky 


• 


Far  out  on  the  sea  a  little  speck  that  was  a  life  boat  with  five  sail- 
ors in  it  was  bobbing  up  and  down  with  the  waves. 

Five  sailors,  the  only  survivors  of  the  wrecked  Nancy  III,  freighter 
out  of  New  York,  were  its  occupants.  The  Nancy  III  had  foundered  in 
mid-ocean  and  had  gone  down  with  her  entire  cargo  and  crew.  The 
entire  crew,  that  is,  except  the  five  who  had  managed  to  make  off  in 
life  boat  before  their  ship  had  gone  down  to  her  eternal  rest. 

"Hey,"  said  Pat,  the  outstanding  sailor  of  the  lot,  "this  is  some 
fun,  eh?  Except  that  we  don't  get  no  pay."  hie  was  a  big  burly  Irish- 
man, with  a  mop  of  red  hair  and  a  pair  of  twinkling  blue  eyes.  He 
was  a  man  inured  to  hardships,  was  Pat.  Ever  since  he  had  been  a 
wee  bit  of  a  thing  he  had  had  to  fight  for  what  he  wanted,  and  now 
that  he  had  grown  up  into  being  a  wee  bit  of  a  giant  in  strength  and 
stature,  he  still  fought,  and  fought  hard,  for  what  he  wanted.  He  sat 
back  in  tlie  boat  taking  his  ease,  not  a  bit  troubled,  and  looking  con- 
temptously  out  on  his  enemy  of  the  present,  that  "ole  devil  sea." 

"Yeah,  some  fun!  Hell!"  said  the  young  fellow  who  sat  besides 
him.  This  was  his  first  voyage  out.  The  youth  idolized  and  adored  Pat. 
He  dreamed  of  the  day  when  he  too  would  grow  up  and  become  a 
big  hulking  man  with  a  barrel  for  a  chest,  iron  pistons  for  arms,  and  steel 
plates  for  biceps — and  oh  yes!  He  would  have  the  same  tatooing  on 
his  body  as  Pat  had  on  his. 

In  the  middle  of  the  boat  sat  "Dutch,"  rowing.  He  was,  as  his 
name  implied,  a  blond,  stoic,  heavy  set  Dutchman.  He  sat  at  his  seat, 
silently  doing  ihe  v/ork  that  had  fallen  to  his  lot,  and  all  that  he  could 
find  to  say  was,   "Uh,  huh." 

At  the  oiher  end  of  the  boat  sat  two  brothers,  each  the  typical 
sailor.  They  were  iall,  v/iry,  husky  lads.  Both  had  brown  hair  and  eyes 
to  match.  Almost  twins  were  Frank  and  Ted.  Ted  spoke  for  the  two  of 
them.  "Why'n'cha  shut  up,  Pat?  It  ain't  that  we're  yellow,  just  shut  up!" 

And  so  they  sat  sat,  the  five,  lost  in  the  immensity  of  the  sea,  say- 
ing nothing.  Thus  they  had  sat  for  the  last  three  days,  eating,  drinking, 
each  taking  a  turn  in  rowing  towards  what  they  hoped  was  land,  and 
saying  nothing — that  is  everybody  said  nothing  except  Pat. 
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Suddenly  the  silence  was  broken  by  Pat  exclaiming,  "Come  on, 
Ted,  pull  OUT  The  nardTacK  and  lets  get  aown  to  eat.  " 

blowiy  lea  benr  oown,  opened  The  locKer  that  was  beneath  him 
and  pulled  out  a  small  sacK  in  which  all  Their  tood  was  stored,  and  said, 
'You  know  v/e  haven  t  much  ot  this  stutt  lett." 

"I  hats  awright,  said  his  brother,  "I  expect  we'll  hit  land  by 
t'night  or  t'morrow.' 

"hlit  land  by  tonight  or  tomorrow,"  repeated  Pat,  as  he  turned 
loose  one  ot  his  bellows  which  he  called  a  laugh,  "don't  you  swabs  know 
that  today  is  the  thirteenth  of  March!" 

"The  thirteenth" — the  word  passed  from  one  to  the  other,  drain- 
ing their  faces  of  all  color  and  leaving  them  a  ghastly  and  pasty  white. 

"The  thirteenth!" — the  words  seemed  to  be  swept  by  the  breeze 
to  the  ends  of  the  earth  and  back  again. 

The  thirteenth!" — the  fatal  words  were  echoed  and  reechoed  in 
the  wide  emptiness  that  made  up  the  ocean. 

Everybody  lost  their  appetite,  and  even  the  receding  "Dutch" 
seemed  to  be  extremely  moved  by  this  awe-provoking  revelation.  How- 
ever, Pat,  the  cause  of  this  uneasiness,  ate  as  usual  and  seemed  no  whit 
fazed  by  his  own  words. 

And  so  some  time  passed,  each  man  sunk  in  his  own  thoughts. 
Finally  the  youth  ventured  to  whisper  to  Pat,  "For  heavens'  sake,  Pat, 
why  didja  have  to  tell  them  guys  about  today  bein'  the  thirteenth  of 
March?  Ain't  we  got  troubles  enough?" 

"Aw  easy  kid,  will  ya!  Today  ain't  the  thirteenth.  Remember,  we 
sailed  on  the  twenty-eight  of  February,  and  we  been  sailin'  for  two 
weeks  includin'  the  three  days  we  been  in  this  dinky,  right?  So  that 
makes  today  the  fourteenth  and  not  the  thirteenth,  yeah?  ' 

'Yeah,  gee,  that's  right.  But  what  for  you  tellin'  those  guys  today's 
the  thirteenth?" 

"Aw,  I  just  wanted  to  scare  'em!" 

Suddenly  a  deadly  calm  fell  over  the  ocean  and  far  off  in  a  dis- 
tant corner  of  the  sky  a  black  cloud  hovered  on  the  horizon.  Quickly 
the  cloud  mushroomed  and  covered  the  entire  sky.  The  clouds  were 
dark,  lower'ng,  and  ominous  looking. 

The  inen  in  the  boat  prepared  themselves  for  the  worst,  and  again 
the  word  "the  thirteenth"  was  flung  from  mouth  to  mouth  and  up  into 
the  threatening  heavens. 

Then  the  storm  broke.  Thunder  crashed,  lightning  flashed,  the  wind 
roared,  the  sea   gulls  uttered   their  piercing,   melancholy  cries  as  they 
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were  driven  before  the  wind,  and  itie  v/orld  seemed  to  come  to  an  end. 

On  a  fishing  schooner  off  tlic  Uape,  three  sailors  were  washed 
overboard.  On  a  large  ocean  l.ner  special  prayers  were  offered  for  the 
preservation  of  the  ship.  On  shore  all  the  sailors'  wives  stood  at  the 
wharves,  and  in  spivc  of  the  strong  w,nd,  gazed  out  into  the  raging  sea, 
in  the  futile  but  desperate  hope  that  they  might  sight  their  husbands' 
ships.  Within  a  few  miles  of  the  shore  a  whaler  lost  her  rigging  and  was 
driven  mercilessly  upon  the  roc';s.  An  old  freighter  was  stood  abeam 
by  the  tremendous  waves  near  the  coast  of  South  America.  And  in 
mid-ocean  a  small  lifeboat  with  five  sailors  in  it  was  overturned. 

The  tiny  boat,  plucked  up  by  a  mountainous  wave,  was  flung  aloft 
and  all  its  occupanis  v/erc  tossed  out  of  their  flimsy  shell. 

"Dutch,  "  the  s'Icnt,  went  down  by  himself,  the  two  brothers  went 
down  together,  the  youth  clung  to  Pat  even  as  they  sank,  hfowever, 
just  before  the  latter  two  disappco'rd  bonooth  the  raging  brine  the 
youth  cried  out,  "Pat,  you  wore  right!  Toda\'  is  Ihc  thirteenth  of  March. 
I   ust  remembered  that  this  is  a   leap  year." 

Slowly  nature  resumed  her  course  and  o^'erything  went  on  as  was 
i-!-s  wont.  And  far  out  at  sea  a  little  speck  that  w.^s  rin  overturned  row- 
boat,  the  sole  remainder  of  the  Nancy  III  and  ■■h'^  nen  that  sailed  on 
her,  was  bobbing  up  and  down  with  the  wave-, 
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DISILLUSION 


By  S.dney  Fursh 


It  was  on  a  dreary  ouiunin  evening  lhat  Jim  Fallon  and  his  good 
friend,  Paul  bagen,  weie  i.na.iifiy  ar  iiie  laners  hunting  lodge  in  the 
North  Woods.  Jim  Fallon,  onliiant  young  lawyer,  who  despite  a  bad 
start  won  the  acclaim  of  ihe  enrire  legal  world,  and  Paul  Eagen,  retired 
lawyer  and  sportsman,  had  become  acquainted  as  a  result  of  their 
legal  connections.  This  acquainrance  giew  mio  a  fast  friendship,  despite 
the  fact  that  Paul  was  1v/enty  years  Jim's  senior. 

Now,  as  they  lingered  over  their  coffee,  the  conversation  drifted 
to  things  gone  by.  They  spoke  of  their  experiences  together,  of  the 
thrills  and  adventures  ot  hunling,  and  of  many  other  incidents  which 
for  some  reason  or  other  had  carved  for  themselves  permanent  places 
in  their  memories. 

Paul  was  a  brilliant  siory  teller  and  a  prolific  one  too.  Jim,  after 
listening  attentively  to  one  of  Pauls  narratives  finally  spoke  up.  'What 
was  the  most  interesting  experience  you  ever  had,  Paul?"  he  asked 
bluntly. 

"The  most  interesling,'  replied  Paul  thoughtfully,  "is  one  I  have 
never  told.  "  The  answer  served  only  to  whet  Jim's  curiosity. 

"Please,  "  he  pleaded,  "tell  it  to  me.  I  promise  no  one  else  will 
ever  hear  of  it." 

"No.  I  feel  it  a  personal  duty  to  a  friend  long  since  CjOno,  never 
to  reveal  it  to  anyone,  "  was  his  reply.  FHowever,  after  continued  in- 
sistence,  Paul  finally  began   his  story. 

"It  happened  back  in  1920,  about  2  A.  M.,  beneath  a  lamp  post. 
The  day  before  I  had  successfully  completed  a  case  and  was  now  com- 
ing home  from  a  party  my  client  had  thrown.  I  was  anxious  to  get  home 
for  I  wished  to  catch  up  on  some  much  needed  sleep. 

"My  quick  steps  suddenly  ceased  as  I  saw,  under  a  lamp  post. 
Judge  Fallon,  head  of  the  Juvenile  Court.  You  probably  don't  remem- 
ber him,  for  this  was  before  your  time,  but  the  Judge  was  the  most 
beloved  person  ever  to  sit  on  the  bench  at  Juvenile  Court,  hfe  was 
loved  by  all  for  his  great  humanitarianism  and  keen  insight  into  the 
hearts  of  the  boys  who  were  brought  before  him. 
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"I  was  surprised  to  see  him  out  at  that  hour  and  I  approached 
him  to  find  out  whether  there  was  something  wrong.  As  I  drew  near 
I  realized  that  something  was  the  matter,  hie  stood  leaning  against  the 
lamp  post,  shoulders  drooping  low,  his  red  and  tear-stained  eyes  staring 
emptily    into   the    night. 

'Judge,  what  are  you  doing  out  at  this  hour?  Is  anything  wrong?' 
"It  was  a  few  moments  before  the  Judge  realized  he  was  being 
spoken  to.  Slowly  he  lifted  his  head  and  greeted  me  with  a  cold  'Hello.' 
Nothing  much.  Just  a  case  in  court  today.' 

'I  thought  I  knew  all  about  kids.  They  were  all  in  the  same  pre- 
dicament; poor  parents,  bad  homes,  improper  environment.  As  they 
grew  older  they  naturally  wanted  a  little  money,  which  they  couldn't 
get — not  legally  anyhow.  They  usually  ended  up  before  me.  I've  been 
judging  this  sort  of  thing  for  years,  and  believe  me,  taking  them  away 
from  their  bad  homes  and  placing  Ihem  in  a  decent  institution  where 
they  get  proper  training,  is  more  a  break  for  them  than  a  punishment. 
Sometimes  I  merely  had  to  speak  to  them  to  show  the  wrongness  of 
their  ways. 

'These  were  the  type  of  cases  I  had  always  dealt  with,  and  1 
thought  these  were  the  only  kind  there  were.  Today  I  found  out  other- 
wise. Before  me  there  was  brought  a  young  boy,  well  dressed,  seven- 
teen years  old.  He  wasn't  like  the  other  ruffians  I  was  used  to.  He  ob- 
viously came  from  a  fine  house  and  I  was  informed  that  he  did  remark- 
ably well  in  school.  In  general  he  was  a  boy  of  great  promise,  the  kind 
you  would  never  expect  to  see  in  the  Juvenite  Court.  Yet,  there  he  was 
before  me.  I  couldn't  believe  it. 

'Somewhat  perplexed,  I  asked  the  officer  who  had  brought  him 
in,  about  the  boy.  It  seems  the  young  fellow  had  been  running  a  mini- 
ature racket  in  school.  He  covered  bets  on  horse  races,  baseball  games, 
and  boxing  matches,  always  fixing  the  odds  so  that  he  couldn't  lose. 
Through  this  system  he  started  to  lend  out  money  to  his  classmates,  at 
25%  interestl  If  anyone  did  not  pay  up,  he  had  a  strong-arm  squad 
take  care  of  them.  It  was  because  a  boy  he  had  had  beaten  up  finally 
spoke  up  to  the  authorities  that  the  case  came  to  court. 

'Here  was  a  case,  not  of  a  poor  boy  stealing  apples,  but  of  a 
brilliant  student  who  had  every  opportunity  to  succeed,  but  prostituted 
his  talents.  I  had  to  send  him  away,  although  I  would  rather  have  lost 
my  right  arm,  to  an  institulion  occupied  by  delinquents.  They  could 
be  taught,  under  the  decent  conditions  that  prevailed  there,  to  do  right 
— but  he  coudn't;  he  was  too  smart.   I   had  to  take  him   away  from   a 
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fine  home  and  send  him  to  a  place  which  would  poison  his  mind  against 
society;  a  place  where  he  could  find  new  and  easy  fields  to  conquer 
among   his  dull-witted  fellov/  inmates.' 

"The  Judge  remained  motionless  as  he  told  me  this  story.  After 
a  few  minutes  pause  he  continued. 

'Yes,  we  expect  certain  poor  boys  to  get  into  trouble  but  when 
we  find  boys  of  this  sort  in  court,  what  are  we  to  do?  What  hope  can 
we  have  in  human  nature?  What  hope  can  we  have  in  those  boys  who 
are  to  run  things  after  us?' 

"At  this  point,  I  was  surprised  to  see  the  Judge  begin  to  weep. 
True,  this  was  an  exceptional  case  but  Judge  Fallon  had  been  on  the 
bench  a  great  many  years  and  he  had  never  been  known  to  be  affected 
by  his  cases  personally.  I  tried  to  console  him. 

"  'But  Judge,  certain  things  just  have  to  happen  and  we've  got  to 
take  them  all  in  stride.  You've  handled  hundreds  of  cases  and  you've 
brought  them  to  an  end  without  any  effects  on  you  personally.  1  re- 
alize that  this  case  is  out  of  the  ordinary,  but  things  like  this  do  happen. 
Why,  the  way  you're  acting,  one  would  think  that  it  was  your  own  son 
that  you  sentenced!' 

"After  this  the  Judge's  shoulders  sank  even  lower  than  they  had 
been. 

"  'It     was     my  son!' 

"The  next  morning  I  picked  up  the  paper  to  read  the  Judge  had 
been  found  dead,  a  suicide.  I  doubt  if  anyone  can  realize  the  suffering 
and  disillusionment  that  tha+  poor  man  went  through,  finding  his  own 
son  brought  to  court  before  him.  What  splendid  courage  he  must  have 
had  to  sentence  him!" 

Jim  raised  his  head  thouahtfully  at  the  end  of  the  story.  "I'm  not 
sure  that  no  one  realized  the  suffering  he  underwent  or  even  that  he  was 
alone  in  his  disillusionment.' 

"What!"  exclaimed  Paul. 

"You  see,  Paul,"  continued  Jim  as  he  dropped  his  head  between 
his  shoulders,  "I  am  that  son." 
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THE  CDNCLUSIDN 


Daniel  Gu+man 


* 


Artist:  I  look  at  all  ihrough  beauty  seeking  eyes 

And  put  that  which   I  find  before  Mankind. 

I  harvest  the  seeds  of  my  emotions 

And  sow  them;  where  they  find  a  fertile  soul, 

They  sprout  and  spread  within  it,  and  produce 

The  parent  feeling.  Thus,  can   I  transmit 

Ideas  and  inspirations  to  other  minds 

E'en  vivider  than  logical  discourse. 

Mathematician:  I  see  the  worthiness  of  your  endownment. 
Since  human  life  and  civilization 
Consist  in  the  make  and  exchange  of  ideas. 
You've  earned  your  place  within  them.  I  attempt 
To  unearth  by  proof,  all  possible  conclusions 
By  limiting   myself  to  some   assumptions. 
Methods  of  proof  and  definintions.   If  they 
Be  true,  I  don't  and  can  not  know; 
But  this  I  know:  if  they  are  true,  then 
My  results  are  true.  You  deal  with  beauty 
By  what  sure  sign  can  you  tell  what  beauty  is? 

Artist:  hlow  do  you  know  what  to  prove  or  assume? 

Mathematician:    By   intuition;   or  to    be   exact, 

I  take  for  truth,  what  agrees  with   my  soul. 

Artist:  And  what  agrees  with  mine,   I  take  for  beauty. 

Mathematician:   But  why  do  other  people  feel   like  you? 

Artist:  For  the  reason  that  they  think  like  you. 

As  men  are  alike  in  physical  form. 
Are  they  alike  in  wants  and  understanding. 

Mathematician:  Say  rather  that  they  are   mentally  alike. 
Because  they're  alike  in   physical  form; 
For  what  with  our  soul  agrees,  depends 
On  our  experience.  It  is  the  mark 
Of  things  on  our  brains  through  the  five  senses. 
Since  they  do  operate  in  all  the  same, 
Is  the  mark  the  same.  Logic  is  at  bottom 
A  human  concept  of  reality. 
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Artist:  Or  reality's  eftect  on  our  minds — 

In  art  we  too  make  use  of  this  effect; 
The  truer  to  life,  the  feelings  aroused 
By  a  play,  or  song,  or  poem  or  painting, 
The  greater  their  beauty.  I  learn 
And  teach  appreciation  of  our  universe. 

Mathematician:   My  reasonings  are  used   by  philosophers 
And  scientists  to  explain  the  mysteries 
Surrounding  us.  I  help  to  establish 
A  consistent  idea  of  our  universe. 
Man  has  ever  sought  this,  and  each  advance 
In  understanding  it,  fills  him  with  content. 

Artist:  We've  seen  that  truth  and   beauty  are  the  same; 

For  both  are  what  vibrates  in  sympathy 
With  Mankind's  soul  and  things. 
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p.  S.  GDDDBYE 


By  Abraham  Karp 


I  draw  my  belt  a  notch  tighter. 

Once  heard   it  helps  one  weather  hunger  better. 
Really   couldn't   say,    but   it's    certainly    necessary   to    keep    my   trousers 
from  taking  a  long  needed  vacation. 

Three  notches. 

Only  two  notches  left.  After  that  I  guess  1  wouldn't  need  the 
pants  anyhow.  Well  dressed  skeletons  don't  wear  checkered  brown 
trousers. 

At  present  I'm  employed  in  that  perennial  favorite  of  smoothing 
out  the  sidewalk.  This  one  happens  to  belong  to  Fifth  Avenue,  but  after 
a  while  they  qet  -to  look  alike. 

Am  feeling  much  better  this  morninq.  No  more  headaches.  Only 
an  empty  feelinq  where  my  heart  dropped  down  to. 

Just  massed  Schrafft's. 

A  sleek,  black  limousine  Dulled  up,  and  a  laroe  fat  dowager 
darted  out,  followed  by  a  q'qolo  with  a  waxed  mustache  and  a  Brook- 
K'np^e  accent. 

With  a  fluttery — "I'm  starved  to  death," — she  made  a  bee-line 
for  the   eatlnq-house. 

Gee!   But  she   must  have   been   hunqry. 

Am  trvinq  verv  hard  not  to  think  that  I  haven't  eaten  in  three 
dav's,  and  that  m\'  shoes  are  soleless  and  that  in  the  combination  of 
ms,  nants  and  iacket  East  has  met  West,  and  that  a  "oaqe  boy"  isn't 
pvactiv   becominq   to   a    man    and   that but   shucks.    It's    so   hard    to 

■Frvropt. 

The  Emr^ire  Build'nn  is  starinq  indifferently  down   at  me. 
We're   fellow  colleaques. 
It  too  is  hunqry. 
No  offices  above  the  fortieth   floor — and   not  many  below, 
^o   lonn,    Kamerad! 

From  a  passing  Fo^d  the  s+rains  of  Strauss'  overture  to  "Die 
cU(-l^rr^j,u<;  "  |  hear.  Mv  favorite  niece — and  the  car  1  abhor.  Its  man- 
ufacturer is  an  anti-Semite  and  a  race  between  one  of  his  cars  and 
mp  ended  In  a  dead  heat. 
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'S  funny  —  such  beautiful  music  —  coming  from  a  scrap  heap 
of   tin. 

The  New  York  Public  Library  is  across  the  street.  It  houses  some 
of  my  chef-d'ouvres — but  wouldn't  do   the   same  for   me. 

Anyhow,    I  don't  dare  to  go  in. 

My  co-editor  of  the  Alma  Mater's  publication  is  doorman  there. 
And   I  used  to  tutor  the  assistant  director  of  English   Literature. 

hHis  father  was  a  ward-heeler  that  made  good. 

I  can  now  feel  the  cold  irregular  surface  of  the  cement  with  the 
soles  of  my  feet.  It's  a  sort  of  ticklish  sensation — and  situation. 

But  what-the-heck.  Can't  wear  out  my  shoes  anymore. 

Almost  got  hit  by  a  car  while  crossing  47th  Street. 
Potter's  Field  is  apparently  hungry,  too! 

The  odor  of  steaming  coffee  caught  my  nostrils. 
Nope!  Not  half  as  good  as  my  mother's used  to  be. 

Damn  it!  My  head  is  starting  to  ache  again.  It's  a  sort  o'a  split- 
ting pain.  It  seems  to  be  blowing  itself  up  to  burst — not  from  swell- 
headedness  either. 

The  pulses  in  my  temples  are  palpitating  harder — harder — sledge- 
hammer like — "the  beat,  beat,  beat,  of  a  tom-tom." 
I'm  in  Central  Park  now,  in  front  of  the  Salvation  Army  tent. 

My  coffee  and  doughnuts  are  being  prepared. 
Hurry — 

Aw,    you   wouldn't  starve! 
The  coffee  and  doughnuts  are  before  me. 

They're  starting  to  vibrate,  swing — to  and  fro — pendulum-like. 
They're  starting  to  revolve,   'round  and   'round,  faster  and  faster,  dim- 
mer and  dimmer. 

My  legs  are  wobbly — 
It's  not  coffee  and  doughnuts! 

It's  a  white  bony  skull,  with  doughnut-like  eyes bony  hands 

white  flowing  robe scythe  slung  across  the  shoulder . 

A  bony  finger  is  stretching  out! 

It's  beconing  to  me to  follow! 

I  guess  it  is  hungry  too! 
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PARODY  ON 
MILTON'S  T'ALLEGRO" 


By  Harry  Slasser 


Hence,   vain   deluding   joys 

I  might  have  known  among  the  boys, 
With  jest  and  youthful  jollity. 

Of  which  there  was  never  a  scarcity. 
And  tripped  on  the  light  fantastic  toe, 

Whose  equal  I  shall  never  know. 
With   laughter  holding   both   his   sides, 

Happy  wth  those  in  whom   it  abides. 
In  unreproved  pleasures  free. 

The  joy  I  could  always  hear  and  see, 
Those  quips  and  cracks  and  wanton  wiles. 

To  hear  again  I'd  come  from  miles. 
Those  nods  and  becks  and  wreathed  smile, 

Which  young  and  old  so  beguile. 
And   by   men    heart-easing    Mirth, 

With  no  equal  from  sky  to  earth. 
Come  thou,  goddess,  fair  and  free, 

And  let  me  again  abide  wth  thee. 

With   no   measures   in   breadth   or  height. 
Sometimes  with  secure  delight. 
Ever  against  eating  cares, 

Lap  me  in  soft  Lydian  airs. 
Till  the  live-long  daylight  fail. 

And  night  comes  on  like  a  veil — 
Mirth  admit  me  of  thy  crew, 

And  remind  me  of  happv  times  1  knew. 
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"THANK  YDU,  SIR." 


By  Morris  Margolies 


"Incredible!"  a  few  murmured.  "Incredible,"  re-echoed  the  rest. 
"The  man  is  not  human."  The  man  thus  spoken  of  was  one  of  those  all 
too  common  unfortunates  who,  though  found  roaming  about  absent- 
mindedly  in  San  Francisco,  actually  belong  1o  New  York  or  to  Philadel- 
phia. But  having  lost  all  power  of  memory,  because  of  some  un- 
usually heavy  mental  strain,  they  are  led  by  fate's  strange  hand  to 
places  as  remote  from  their  native  homes  as  they,  in  their  hapless  state, 
are  remote  from  their  former  selves. 

Such  was  the  subject  of  the  aforementioned  exclamations.  The 
exclaimers  were  a  group  of  veteran  physicians  who  were  bewidered  at 
the  man's  remarkable  condition.  The  man  seemed  to  be  devoid  of  all 
feeling  or  emotion,  physical  and  mental.  Pins  stuck  into  his  flesh  brought 
no  reaction  from  him.  Buckets  full  of  water,  hot  or  cold,  seemed  to 
have  no  other  effect  upon  him  than  that  of  making  him  wet.  A  movie 
unfolded  on  the  screen  before  his  eyes,  filled  with  varied  incidents,  in- 
tended to  appeal  to  every  sentiment  in  the  human  breast,  did  nothmg 
whatever  to  rouse  him.  Everything  failed,  and  yet  he  was  perfectly  alive. 
So  much  so,  in  fact,  as  to  allow  him  to  move  about  with  as  much  ap- 
parent ease  as  a  normal  per':on.  He  spoke  clearly  and  distlnctiv,  though 
mechanically.  hHe  said  he  knew  and  remembered  nothing.  His  blank 
and  absent  gaze  moved  from  one  face  to  another  with  an  expression 
as  immobile  as  rock.  Not  a  muscle  at  his  command  guivered,  not  a  nerve 
betrayed  any  sian  of  existence.  And  the  medical  men  were  perplexed. 
They  were  at  a  loss  to  conceive  anything  advisable  under  the  circum- 
stances. They  decided  to  let  the  matter  rest  for  the  while  and  to  have 
r^ch  of  them  take  turns  at  keeping  the  man  under  vigil.  This  latter 
thev  deemed  necessary  for  two  reasons.  One  was  that  the  man's  condi- 
tion, havinq  already  been  reduced  to  a  deplorable  state,  might  yet  be 
aqgravated  by  an  attack  of  insanity  which  would  in  all  probability 
breed  dire  results.  The  other  was  that  they  still  cherished  a  hope  of 
witnessing  some  signs  of  emotion  on  his  hitherto  Impassive  countenance. 
Accordingly,  the  above  resolution  was  adopted  and  adhered  to  reli- 
giously. Every  day  the  doctors  changed  shifts.  Daily  the  man  was  taken 
out  on  walks  and  rides  in  the  hope  of  his  catching  sight  of  something 
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which  might  awaken  in  him  a  slight  recollection  of  the  past  .  .  .  Thus 
the  weeks,  then  the  months,  and  then  the  years  flew  by.  But  the  man 
remained  a  blank.  Nothing  affected  him.  hte  ate,  drank,  slepi'  as  though 
he  were  a  robot.  And  the  physicians,  beholding  the  tragic  figure  of  a 
man  in  a  living  death,  were  on  the  verge  of  giving  him  up  as  hopeiss  .  .  . 
And  then  came  the  day.  That  morning  he  was  out  promenading, 
escorted  as  usual,  by  one  of  the  doctors,  hie  appeared  especially  pa- 
thetic then.  His  face  was  slowly  wearing  away  and'  gradually  assuming 
the  features  of  one  who  is  no  more.  His  lips  were  as  colorless  as  the 
water  he  drank.  He  was  no  more  than  a  walking  ghost.  Suddenly,  a 
crippled  figure  approached  them.  It  was  a  beggar,  attired  in  rags. 
As  he  drew  cose  he  lifted  a  piteously  lean  and  bony  hand  to  the  pair. 
Mechanically,  as  alv/ays,  the  lost  man  searched  in  his  pockets.  He  was 
evidently  disconcerted  when  he  found  no  coin  in  his  pockets,  for  he 
began  to  dig  feverishly  in  them  again.  At  length  he  produced  a  hand- 
kerchief, and  donated  it  to  the  beggar.  The  latter,  astonished  and  ap- 
parently overwhelmed  by  the  man's  sense  of  charity,  said  feelingly  and 
simply,  "Thank  you,  sir."  The  doctor  looked  up  at  his  patient  and  start- 
ed back.  Tears  were  streaming  down  the  unfortunate's  cheeks   .   .   . 
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STUDENTS'  COUNCIL 

Immediately  after  election  last  term  the  president  and  vice-pre- 
sident formulated  a  definte  program  by  which  they  guided  all  student 
activity  this  year.  The  plan  resulted  in  one  of  the  most  successful  years 
the  school  has  ever  seen  as  far  as  student  activity  is  concerned. 

With  the  installation  of  a  real  school  spirit  in  the  hearts  of  the 
students  as  their  goal,  the  council  headed  by  David  Warshaw,  started 
work. 

A  series  of  conferences  with  Dr.  Safir  resulted  in  the  creation  of 
an  entirely  new  system  for  clubs.  Every  second  week  the  entire  school 
took  one  period  off,  during  which  time  each  student  attended  his  fa- 
vorite club.  Thus  the  greatest  hindrance  to  extra-curricular  activity, 
lack  of  time,  was  removed.  The  students'  enthusiastic  response  to  this 
plan  made  it  an  immediate  success,  resulting  in  a  large  group  of  well 
attended  clubs,  the  progress  of  which  is  described  elsewhere  in  the 
Elchanite. 

Other  accomplishments  of  the  Student  Council  this  term  include: 
the  securing  of  reduced  rates  for  students  at  manv  stores  and  places 
of  amusement  unon  oresentation  of  their  G.  O.  cards;  a  theatre  party 
"'hich  was  attended  bv  the  entire  school:  a  "Lao  B'omer"  outina  to  the 
Polo  Grounds,  where  the  entire  student  body  witnes<:ed  a  baseball  qame. 

As  this  annual  goes  to  press,  the  G.  O.  is  drawina  the  curtain 
fr-r  this  te'-m  on  its  many  activities  and  functions  includina:  the  Acad- 
emv  News.  Inter-Scholastic  debatina,  infra-mural  debatinq,  varsity 
baseball,  Dublicatlon  of  class  newspapers,  clubs,  theatre  parties,  outings, 
and  many  others. 
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ATHLETIC  COUNCIL 

In  assuming  their  offices  on  the  Athletic  Council,  the  athletic 
managers  of  each  class  were  confronted  with  a  difficult  task.  The  prob- 
lem at  hand  was  how  to  conduct  a  full  schedule  of  athletic  activities  in 
view  of  the  limited  time  at  the  T.  A.  students'  disposal.  The  Council 
adopted  the  policy  of  planning  only  those  activities  which  could  be 
effectively  worked  out.  Happily  they  met  with  success. 

First  came  an  intra-mural  basketball  tournament  in  which  the  com- 
petition was  so  great  that  it  remained  for  Student  Council  to  determine 
the  legitimate  winner.  The  Fourth  Term  was,  after  much  argument, 
favored  by  the  Council. 

A  handball  tournament,  in  which  many  talented  players  partici- 
pated, was  also  held. 

Plans  for  a  chess  and  checker  tournament  as  well  as  a  ping-pong 
tournament  had  to  be  abandoned  because  of  a  lack  of  cooperation  on 
the  part  of  the  college,  which  refused  to  allow  us  the  use  of  their 
facilities. 

With  the  advent  of  spring,  attention  turned  to  baseball.  A  base- 
ball varsity  was  formed,  which  promised  to  be  one  of  the  best  in  re- 
cent years.  Its  schedule  Included  games  with  Townsend  hHarris  and  other 
city  high  schools.  The  team  came  through  with  flying  colors. 

As  we  go  to  press  an  Intra-mural  indoor  baseball  tournament  is 
getting  under  way  and  each  term  is  now  represented  by  a  class  nine. 

In  view  of  the  limited  time  which  may  be  spent  on  athletics,  the 
Council  fulfilled  its  duties  competently  and  wisely,  and  managed  to 
give  the  school  a  successful  year  of  athletic  activity. 
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INTERSCHDLASTIC  DEBATING 

After  many  years  of  successful  intra-mural  cobaiing,  it  was  de- 
cided last  term  to  enter  a  new  field — interscholastic  debating.  Mr. 
Strum,  as  faculty  advisor,  held  tryouts  and  designated  S.  Furst,  A. 
Waldman,  and  S.  Cohen  T.  A.'s  first  interscholastic  team. 

The  team  met  its  first  test,  against  Morris  High  School,  on  the 
topic  of  Capital  Punishment.  The  audience,  composed  entirely  of  Mor- 
risites,  decided  almost  unanimously  in  T.  A.'s  favor,  but  the  judges  de- 
cided otherwise  by  a  vote  of  2  to  I,  and  the  team's  first  contest  ended 
in  a  failure. 

Undaunted,  the  team  held  tryouts  for  the  spring  term.  This  time 
Mr.  Strum's  selection's  were:  No.  I  and  captain,  Sidney  Furst;  No.  2 
tHarold  Freed;  alternates,  Mirsky  and  Reichel.  A  relurn  debate  with 
Morris  on  the  topic  of  Public  Utilities,  with  T.  A.  upholding  Private 
Ownership,  was  immediately  arranged.  It  appeared  very  close  at  the 
end,  but  again  the  judges  decided  2  to  I  in  favor  of  the  all-girl  team 
from   Morris. 

Two  days  later,  the  team  found  itself  in  a  debate  with  the  Yeshiva 
College  freshmen.  Freed  and  Furst  took  the  field  against  the  opponents. 
The  judges  decided  unanimously  that  T.  A.  had  won. 

On  May  8th,  T.  A.  met  New  Utrecht  H.  S.,  one  of  the  crack 
teams  in  the  city.  Because  of  a  misunderstanding,  New  Utrecht  prepared 
four  speeches  to  T.  A.'s  three.  A  bit  handicapped  as  a  result,  T.  A. 
opened  up  with  Reichel,  who  spoke  for  isolation.  He  was  followed  by 
Furst  who  condemned  collective  security.  In  a  moment  the  decision  was 
in:  unanimously  in  favor  of  T.  A.  Thus  successfully  drew  to  a  close  the 
school's  first  year  of  Interscholastic  Debating. 
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BASEBALL  VABSITY 

Coming  1o  life  afrer  a  none  too  successful  season  in  1937,  the 
baseball  varsity,  headed  by  Athletic  Manager  Lawrence  Doppelt  '39, 
provided  one  of  the  greatest  surprises  of  the  year  for  T.  A.  Meeting 
lownsend  Harris  H.  S.  in  the  ihird  of  a  series  since  1936,  the  "nnites 
from  the  heights,"  behind  the  phenomenal  twirling  of  Eli  Strum,  who 
struck  out  16  in  7  innings  (having  a  no-hitter  until  the  seventh  when 
Townsend  bunched  three  for  their  only  run),  defeated  T.  H. 
6-1.  Arty  Brandwein  '39,  led  the  T.  A.  attack  with  three  out  of  four. 
Moreover  the  T.  A.  nine  played  errorless  ball  afield.  The  infield  found 
Arty  Brandwein  at  first,  S.  hiarstein  at  the  keystone  bag,  Kalman 
"Casey"  Zitwer  at  short  and  B.  Steinberg  at  third.  Larry  Doppelt  caught, 
and  the  outfield  was  patrolled  by  Mordy  Whitman  in  left,  J.  Finkelstein, 
roookie  sensation,  in  center,  and  Hillel  fHochberg  and  Joshua  Rednor 
alternating  in  right  field.  Both  Strum  and  "Casey"  Zitwer  are  three 
year  men,  having  served  on  the  undefeated  "nine  "  of  1936  (won  6, 
tied  I).  Strum's  victory  was  his  third  against  one  loss  during  his  base- 
ball career  in  T.  A.  His  sixteen  strikeouts  against  Townsend  raised  his 
T.  A.  record  to  36  in    19  and  one-third  innings. 

(Ed.  Note: — As  we  go  to  press  the  varsity  is  scheduled  to  play  about 
five  more  games.) 
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DISCIPLINE  SQUAD 


The  1937-1938  Discipline  Squad  has  chalked  up  one  of  the  finest 
records  in  the  history  of  the  school.  Milton  Kramer,  the  Squad  s  cap- 
tain, with  the  cooperation  of  his  willing  assistants,  has  successfully  car- 
ried out  his  undertakings.  Patrolling  the  corridors,  the  Discipline  Squad 
has  succeeded  in  maintaining  order  at  all  times.  In  addition  to  the 
duties  allotted  it,  the  Squad  started  the  D.  N.  A.  and  the  "Keep  the 
School  Clean"  campaign.  Since  the  inception  of  this  campaign  all 
rooms  have  been  kept  scrupulously  neat.  Orderly  self-discipline  has 
been  observed  at  all  assemblies  under  the  sole  supervision  of  the  Squad. 

The  student  body,  as  well  as  the  Administration,  should  extend  a 
vote  of  thanks  to  the  Discipline  Squad  for  the  splendid  work  it  has  ac- 
complished in  promoting  the  welfare  of  the  school. 
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INTRA-MURAL  DEBATING 


Intra-mural  deL^aiin-y  has  ai./ays  occupied  a  prominent  place  on 
I.  A.'s  roster  of  extra-cur  i  Icular  activities.  As  usual,  debates,  this  year 
under  the  chairmanship  of  hHillel  Hochberg,  were  held  in  English  classes. 
Teachers  were  obtained  to  judge  the  contests.  Students  participating 
in  intra-mural  debating,  It  is  hoped,  will  supply  the  talent  from  which 
T.  A.  interscholastic  debating  teams  will  be  chosen.  As  we  go  to  press 
the  schedule  is  at  the  halfway  mark  and  the  following  are  the  standings: 


Upper  Division 

W 

L 

Pc. 

Lower  Division 

W 

L 

Pc. 

1.  Seventh  Term 

2.  Sixth   Term 

3 
2 

0 
1 

1.000 
.667 

1 .    Second  Term 

2 

0 

1.000 

3.    Eighth  Term 

1 

2 

.333 

2.    Fourth   Term 

1 

1 

.500 

4.Fifth   Term 

0 

3 

.000 

3.    First   Term 

0 

2 

.000 
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ACADEMY  NEWS 


The  Academy  News,  the  official  undergraduate  newspapi;r  of  the 
Talmudical  Academy,  underwent  a  novel  experiment  on  May  6,  1937. 
under  the  editorship  of  Sidney  Furst,  which  met  with  such  approval 
on  the  part  of  the  students  that  every  succeeding  issue  appeared  In 
printed  form.  Following  Furst,  Kalman  Zitwer,  former  sr^nrts  editor  of 
the  Academy  News,  became  editor-in-chief  for  the  fall  +erm.  With 
Mordecai  S.  Chertoff  as  associate  editor,  pio^  Ra^r-^ond  Woloch  as 
Ri:sine';s  Manaoer,  the  News  turned  "ut  the  first  five  column  newspaper 
in  thn  history  of  the  school. 

Reappointed  for  the  spring  term  of  1938.  Zitwer  riroceeded  to 
reorganize  the  various  staffs.  Raymond  Woloch  was  selected  as  man- 
aging editor  and  A.  S.  Kulick  as  Business  Mana'-'er.  Mr.  Isaac  Orleans 
was  secured  as  faculty  iournalism  advisor  for  the  ne"'  +Rrm.  Morns 
Epstein   and    hienry   N^araolls  were  apoolnted   co-news   editors. 

With  the  new  deal  came  columns  which  found  themselves  close 
indeed  to  the  hearts  of  the  students,  hflllel  Hochberq,  sports  editor, 
created  the  sports  column  titled  "Time  In."  a  column  which  caused 
so  much  excitement  afte'-  I^s  first  release,  that  the  editors  saw  fit  to 
continu"  ;t.  HIM  and  ME  (hHenry  1.  Marqolls  and  Morris  Ensteln)  put 
their  heads  toqether  in  editing  the  life  of  the  paper,  "Boon  the  Snoop," 
a  column  which  w'H  c^irelv  enIo\/  a  rosv  future. 

Financial  matters  were  handled  very  capably  by  A.  S.  Kuilck. 
Raymond  Woloch.  Meyer  Jerusalimsky,  and  Milton  Furst  of  the  bus- 
iness staff. 
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CLUBS 


BIOLOGY  CLUB 

The  Biology  Club  is  unique  in  that  it  conducts  its  meetings  in  a 
round  table  manner,  and  in  that  it  has  elected  no  regular  officers.  The 
club,  of  which  Mr.  Schain  is  chairman,  is  now  discussing  modern  de- 
velopments in  the  field  of  medicine.  Deciding  not  to  deal  with  any  of 
the  work  they  do  in  the  classroom,  the  members  of  the  club,  who  are  in 
the  main  lower  termers,  are  at  present  concentrating  on  a  study  of 
cancer — its  causes  and  its  cure. 

CHESS  AND  CHECKERS 

It  is  an  accepted  fact  that  students  of  the  Talmud  make  good 
chess  and  checkers  players.  Therefore  it  is  not  surprising  to  find  the 
Chess  and  Checkers  Club  with  such  a  large  membership.  S.  Zaichick, 
who  is  an  expert  at  both  these  games  and  President  of  the  club,  has 
planned  an  extensive  program  to  cover  an  entire  year's  work.  The  club 
will  hold  matches  to  determine  the  best  player  among  them.  They  will 
then  hold  infra-mural  matches,  followed  by  inter-scholastic  meets,  and 
by  the  end  of  the  year  they  expect  the  team. to  be  good  enough  to 
challenge  the  Yeshiva  College  team. 

INTERN.ATIONAL  RELATIONS  CLUB 

Arguing,  the  favorite  indoor  sport  of  the  students  of  T.  A.,  has 
finally  found  its  medium.  In  the  International  Relations  Club  the  stud- 
ents of  T.  A.  have  an  opportunity  to  air  their  views  on  all  topics  of  the 
day.  Morris  Sukenick,  president,  and  an  Arrangements  Committee 
worked  out  an  elaborate  program.  The  twenty  members  of  the  club 
hold  their  own  discussions  in  which  every  student  is  invited  to  particip- 
ate. The  club  also  had  speakers  address  it  on  topics  of  world-wide  im- 
nortance.  The  Committee  intends  to  top  off  the  club's  season  by  con- 
ducting a  school  assembly,  at  which  student  speakers  of  the  organ- 
ization will  address  the  audience. 
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JOURNALISM  CLUB 

The  Journalism  Club  was  one  of  the  first  clubs  to  forge  ahead 
with  definite  activilies.  Among  the  plans  to  be  completed  next  year 
are  the  publication  of  a  mimieographed  literary  journal  and  a  printed 
guide-book  for  1I-,g  school  to  be  presented  to  incoming  students.  Pro- 
jects completed  ihis  ierm  included  a  trip  of  inspection  to  the  "N.  Y. 
Daily  News"  and  forums  on  journalism  at  which  several  lecturers,  in- 
cluding Mr.  Lynn  of  Yeshiva  College,  spoke.  A  permanent  aim  of  the 
club  is  to  provide  a  fount  of  talent  for  future  Academy  News  staffs. 
At  present  the  club  is  headed  by  Henry  Margolis,  and  Is  under  the  aegis 
of  Mr.  Orleans,  who  acts  as  faculty  advisor. 


MATH  CLUB 

Despite  its  limited  membership,  ihe  Math  Club  is  one  of  the  most 
popular  clubs  in  the  school.  Under  1hc  able  guidance  of  Mr.  Joshua 
Matz,  one  of  the  school's  favorite  math  teachers,  and  the  leadership 
of  Sidney  Winter,  the  Math  Club  has  done,  and  Intends  to  continue 
doing,  great  things.  Although  all  other  clubs  are  scheduled  to  meet 
only  once  every  two  week'.,  the  Math  Club  decided  to  hold  its  meet- 
ings every  week.  During  tho  regular  meeting  the  members  discuss  prob- 
lems in  math,  and  conduct  o-periments  in  that  subject.  At  their  special 
meetings  the  club  has  aue-'  -peakers.  They  have  already  heard  lectures 
by  such  famous  people  as  P-ofessor  Jekuthiel  G'nsbern,  editor  of  the 
Fcripta   Mathematica   and   ossistant  to   Professor  Einstein. 


PHOTOGRAPHY  CLUB 

The  Photography  Club,  supervised  by  Mr.  Charles  Friedman  ana 
presided  over  by  Joseph  Moseson,  started  Its  term's  work  by  tracing 
the  history  of  photography.  After  completing  this  topic,  they  continued 
by  discussinq  the  essentials  and  principles  of  good  photography.  As 
we  go  to  press  they  are  busy  studying  the  technigue  of  taking,  pro- 
cessinq,  and  printing  qood  pictures.  They  intend  to  hold  an  exhibition 
at  which  they  will  display  the  best  examples  of  work  submitted  by 
their  members. 
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SCIENCE  CLUB 

The  plans  for  the  Science  Club  covered  a  wide  scope  of  activities 
this  year.  Projects  were  completed  by  each  member  and  the  best  exam- 
ples of  these  were  submitted  by  the  club  to  the  Metropolitan  Museum 
of  Art  to  be  judged  in  a  prize  contest. 

To  raise  i"cney  for  the  various  undertakings  planned  by  the  organ- 
ization, a  show  v/as  held  In  the  Science  Lecture  Hall  at  whr^h  skits  were 
presented'  and  added  entertainment  provided  by  hHerbert  Hurwitz  in 
the  way  of  magic.  The  club  is  led  by  Hyman  Medetsky  of  the  seventh 
term.  Advisor  of  the  Science  Club  is  Mr.  Lebowitz  of  the  T.  A.  faculty. 


SOCIAL  ETIQUETTE 

Strange  as  it  may  seem,  the  most  popular  club  in  the  entire  school 
is  the  Social  Etiquette  Club.  Many  are  the  teachers  who  have  remarked 
upon  the  necessity  of  such  an  organization.  Now,  however,  all  these 
objections  are  done  away  with.  Eli  Strum,  President  of  the  club,  did  not 
delay  in  getting  the  activities  under  way.  Classes  were  held  in  social 
functions  and  on  how  to  conduct  them.  Guest  speakers  were  invited 
to  address  the  club  on  various  social  topics.  Among  these  was  Mr. 
Laub,  who  spoke  on  social  hygiene. 
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FINANCIAL  REPORT 


Submitted  by  the  Governing  Board  of  the  Elchanrte  on  the  completion 
of  all  business  transactions  on  this,  the  2Sth  day  of  June,  1938. 

ASSETS 

1.  Advertisements  $00000.22 

2.  Empty  Pepsi-Cola   Bottles  (1o  be  found   in 

Elchanite    office)    6.32 

3.  Class  payments  for  Elchanite: 

Amount    due:    $78.00 

Amount   paid:   00000.17 

4.  Old    typewriter    ribbon    00000.02 

5.  Admit  slips  secured   by  staff 

5  lbs.  @   Ic  per  lb 00000.05 

6.  Murals  drawn  by  staff  on  walls  of  Elchanite  office 
(Appraised   by    Met.    Museum    of   Art)  6.00 

TOTAL  ASSETS  $  12.78 

LIABILITIES 

1.  Printing   bill:   $1250   plus   2%    tax.    Paid   $00000.78 

2.  Engraving  bill:  $528  plus  4%  tax.  Paid     00000.39 

3.  Subway  fares  to   printer  00000.05 

4.  Taxi  fares  to   printer  798.52 

5.  Staff's  2  week  spring  vacation  at  Miami    26,781.03 

6.  Banquet  in   honor  of  Editor's  first  date    99,999.09 

7.  Electric  bill  (night  work  of  staff)  OOOOO.^^ 

8.  Elchanite's  business  correspondence  00000.3 '/z 

9.  Elchanite   staff's  social  correspondence  798.56 
10. Rewards  offered  anyone  finding  (dead  or  alive) 

the  associate  editors  when  needed  25,000.00 

I  I. Rewards  claimed  by  people  whe  were 

successful  In  finding  above  00000.00 
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1 2. Midnight  snacks  consumed  by  staff 

in    Elchanite  office   - 2,951.62 

I  3. Money  lost  by  staff  in  crap  game 

with    Masmid    Editors- 798,000.03 

K.Yacht  to  be  used  by  staff  on  fishing  trip  229,000.00 
I  5. Pensions  for  staff  to  protect  them  from  the 
-  -     onslaughts-  of^this;  -c-raeL  violfkl.and  :to  insure- 
them  for  the  remainder  of  their  days  against 
ever  again  having  to  suffe'^  +he  panos  of 
that  menace — work   2,845,648.95 


""   TOTAL  LIABILITIES  .-..•$5a29;§45..S7!4 

Thus,  we  the  Governing  Board  of  the  Elchanite,  with  clear  hearts 
and  unblemished  consciences,  satisfied  that  we  have  spent  the  money 
entrusted  to  us  sparingly  and  with  great  caution,  herewith  bring,  our 
financial  relationships  with  the  aforementioned  Elchanite  to  a  close, 
leaving  our  successors  the  infinitesimal  deficit  of  $5.329,932.29!4_. 

Signed  and  sworn  to  before  me,  on  this,  the  28th  day  of  June   1938. 

I  hereunto  do  solemnly  affix  my  hand  and  seal. 

'     Habeas  Corpus  L.  L.  B.;  P.  U.       ~ 

Notary   Public.  '      - 


■  Sioned: 


THE  GOVERNING  BOARD. 

M.  Epstein 

H.   Margplis 

S.    Furst  .,   ,     .  ,   . 

.     D.   Mlrsky 
.  M.  Kramer 
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i    HE  grand  fun  you  are  enjoying 

here  this  evening  is  suggestive  of  the  joy 

of  a   Grossinger  Vacation  —  which   is   not 

limited  by  month  or  season  —  for  Gross- 

inger's  is  open  all  year  and  affords  unusual 

sports  facilities  and  social  activities  all  at 

rates  that  will  add  to  your  pleasure. 
« 
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CTwtel  &  Countuf  Cliw 

FERNDALE,  N.  Y. 


O       P       E       X         ALL         YEAR 
N,  Y.  Office:  RKO  BIdg.,  Radio  City  Circle  7-7890 


Ninety -two 


ELCHANITE 


BOROUGH  HALL  DIVISION^ 

COLLEGE  oP  ARTS  and  SCIENCES 

Day  aiul   Evening  cunrses   leading  to   B.S.   Preparation   for 
teaching  academic  courses  m  High  School,  and  preparation 
for  Law.   Optometry,    Podiatry,    Veterinary,    etc. 
Summer  Session:  May  31  and  July  5. 
Fall  Term:  September  15. 
SCHOOL  of  LAW 

Three-year  day  or  four-year  evening  course  leading  to 
degree  LL.B.  Post-graduate  course  leading  to  degree  J.S.D. 
or   LL.M. 

Summer  Session:  June  20.      Fall   Term:   Seplember    19. 
SCHOOL  of  COMMERCE 

Day  or  Evening  courses  leading  to  degree  B.B.A.  or  B.S. 
in  Economics,    for   High    School   Teaching  and   in   prepara- 
tion    for_  Law     School     and     Certified     Public    Accountant 
examinations. 
Fall  Term:   September    19.      Summer  Session:  June  6. 
COLLEGE  of  PHARMACY 

Day    course    leading    to    degree    B.S.    in    preparation    for 
Pharmacy,  ^Tedicine,   Drug,   Chemical  and   Biological  fields. 
Fall   Term:   September    19. 

Registrar  —  96  Schermerhorn  St.,  Brooklyn,  N.  Y. 

Telephone  TRlangle  5-0150 


Compliments  of 


uiarru  QJischel 


276  FIFTH  AVENUE 


NEW  YORK  CITY 


ELCHANITE 


Ninety-three 


HELENE  MURIEL 

LEVENTHAL 


With  the  Compliments  of 


ronx    LLnityi    L^lub 


To     The     Elchanite 


PARADISE  MANOR  Jerome  and  Mt.  Eden  Avenues 


COMPLIMENTS  OF 


CCrtnur   Studios,    cJnc. 

OFFICIAL    PHOTOGRAPHER 

for     t  h  •  

1938     ELCHANITE 


Exclusively  Equipped  to 

Do  Yearbook  Photography 

131  WEST  42nd  STREET 

New    York    City 


Ninety-four  ELCHANITE 


FRESH  LY     .BAKED 


Y    USE 


New  York  Yard 
137th   Streeh  &   Harlem    River 
Tlllinghast  5-7400      " 


1 1  Lorton     i^oal    Co. 
425  CARROLL  STREET 

Brooklyn,  N.  Y. 

TRiangle  5-5600 


FUEL  OIL 


Compliments   of 


Ane  J^aciilt 


y 


Complimen+s  of 
MR.  &  MRS. 

J?.    ®.    9(ramer 

And    Family 
To  The   1938  Graduating  Class 


EtCHANlTE 


Ninety-five 


MEANS     GOODNESS 

Pure   Egg   Noodles,   Spaghgtti 

Matzos,   Matzo   Meal,  etc. 

Under   Supervision  of 

Rabbi  Mendel  Chodrow 

Phone  ORchard  4-1361-2-3 

jUiUckeroiaun    ^Joros. 

Wholesale   Distributors   of 

Hosiery,  Underwear,  Sweaters 
-  -      Shirts  and  Overalls      -  - 

560-562    BROADWAY 
New  York  City 


CHelsea  3-2366 

Day  &   Night  Service 


Ujradii 


House   &    Window   Cleaning    Co. 

All  Kinds  of  General  Cleaning 

25  WEST   19th  STREET 
New  York  City 

Hyman  Strum,  Pres. 

Tel.  ORchard  4-9334 

LUr.    y.  rsL.   JLozea 

Optometrist 

Eyesight  Specialist 

Eyes  Scientifically   Examined 

LORENZ  OPTICAL  CO. 

Wholesale  Opticians 

20  Eldridge  St.  New  York 

Bet.  Canal  &  Division  Sts. 


J\.    Lraston 

18   ELDRIDGE  STREET 

New  York  City 

Tel.  ORchard  4-8089 

Largest  Importer  &  Manufacturer 

In  the  World  of 
HEBREW  RELIGIOUS  ARTICLES 

JEekman  3-7045-6  Est.  1890 

cdsraei    J^naron 

President 

Israel  Andron,  Inc. 

Insurance  Brokers  and  Adjusters 

75  MAIDEN  LANE 

New  York  City 


cJhe    LPatric 


lan 


Caterers  of  Distinction 

Ivosher  Functions  Arranged  tor  at 

Leading  Hotels,  Synagogues,  Your 

Home   —  Our   Own    Ball    Rooms. 

Kashruth    Under  Supervision  of 

RABBI   MAX   SCHAY 

Hungarian  Beth  Hamedrash  Hagodol 

151  WEST  51st  STREET 

New  York  City 

Circle  7-7068 

Mrs.  I.  Rosoff  Mrs.  L.  Schultz 

r'?2^S  n8t3f;!J         4-2427  TlSE'D-lt? 

n  y  p  ^^  t2  -  y  in  « 

tS'iTDD     D113     252 
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Ninety-six 


ELCHANITE 


Compliments  of 

Compliments  of 

Jxanan 
&'     UJuiceii   yacooy 

^oe    Wolin  s 

Candy  —  Luncheonette  —  Soda 

Serving    the   Talmudical   Academy 
Students  for  the  Last  Seven  Years 

— Closed  Saturdays  &  Holidays — • 

Please   Patronize 

Compliments  of 

Compliments  of 

(blectncal 
METAL  PRODUCTS,  Inc. 

Residential   Lighting   Fixtures 

Real  Estate  &  Insurance 

of  Every   Description 

500  WEST  182nd  ST. 

49  CLYMER  STREET 
Brooklyn,  N.  Y. 

New  York  City 

Compliments  of 

Compliments  &   Best  Wishes 

Xir.     1  latnaniel   Sklar 
Surgeon   Dentist 

317  WADSWORTH  AVE. 

To  the  Graduating  Class  of    1938 
MR.  &  MRS. 

Samuel  cJ.   Sniller 

and    Family 

New  York  City 

214  AUDUBON  AVE. 

WAdsworth  3-1631 

New  York  City 

Compliments  of 

Compliments  of 

////•.     iBarnet    Conen 

^rrow  JLoinp    ifl/g-  ^o. 

331  WEST  38th  STREET 

32  WEST  20th  STREET 

New  York  City 

New  York  City 

ELCHANITE 


Ninety-seven 


Compliments  of 

[Rooert    C^.    (fiorowitz 

Manufacturer  of 
America's  Finest  Clothes 

For  Men  and  Young   Men 

141    FIFTH    AVE. 
New  York  City 

Compliments  of 

xlrarafnount   (caterers 

601   WEST   183  rd  STREET 

New  York  City 

Compliments  of 

Sovereign    L^ottage 

30  S.  SOVEREIGN  AVE. 

Atlantic  City,   N.  J. 
Philip   Margolis 

Compliments  of 

VldJ/e    Village 

rsLaunafL/   C^o. 

6940— 76th    STREET 
Middle   Village 
Tel.  HA  8-1  188 
A.  Joret,   Pres. 


Meet  Me  At 


cHarr 


rry  s 

Best  Sandwiches  and  Sodas 

—   Also    Stationery   — 
Guaranteed   Quality  &   Quantity 

Compliments  of 
A     FRIEND 

Compliments  of 

Jrtniencan      ioureau 
OF  COLLECTIONS 

I  EAST  42nd  STREET 
New  York  City 

cJne    ibncijclopeaia 

OF  JEWISH  KNOWLEDGE 

10,000  Jewish  Facts  in  One  Volume 

Edited  by 

JACOB  DeHAAS 

Price  $5.00 

Behrman's    Jewish    Book    House 

126!    BROADWAY 
New  York  City 


Ninety-eight 


ELCHANITE 


Compliments  of 


A     FRIEND 


Compliments  of 
MR,  &  MRS. 

and    Family 
Compliments  of 

A  FRIEND  OF 
Jerome   Robbins 

Class   of    1940 


Compliments  of 

WARD  MANOR  CATERERS 
S.  &  A.  Abrams  Caterers 

Westchester  &   Boyton  Aves. 
Bronx,    N.   Y. 

Compliments  of 

M.  A.  PULVER  &  CO.,  Inc. 
Insurance   Advisors 

56  COURT  STREET 
Brooklyn,   N.  Y. 

Compliments  of 
EAST  PRINTING  CO.,  Inc. 

141  WEST  17th  STREET 
New  York  City 


CREATIVE  PHOTO  ENGRAVING 

And   ART  SERVICE,    Inc. 

Commercial  Advertising 

Art  and    Engrossings 

—  of  most  — 
Original  and  Modern  Designs 

203   BROOME  STREET 

New  York  City 

David    Mirsky  E.   Fein+uch 

Tel.  ORchard  4-5075 

Official   Engravers  of 

The     Elchanite 

Compliments  of 
MR.  N.  GOLDSTEIN 

726  NOBLE  AVE. 
Bronx,  N.  Y. 

Compliments  of 
HALCOLITE  CO.,  Inc. 

68— 3rd  STREET 
Brooklyn,   N.  Y. 


Compliments  of 
HARRY  LEVY 

I  I    PARK   PLACE 
New  York  City 


Compliments  of 


PENN  JERSEY  GLASS  CO. 


Hackensack,  N.  J. 


ELCHANITE 


Ninety-nine 


MARVIN  &  ROSALIE  GIMPRICH 

Friends  of 
Jerome      Robbins 

Class  of  '40 

Complimenfs  of 
■OXFORD  SUPPLY  CO.,  Inc. 

2264  JEROME  AVE. 
Bronx,  N.  Y. 


Congregation 
ANSHEI   ISRAEL  EIN  JACOB 

.  28  MERCER  STREET 
Newark,    N.   J. 

Compliments  of 

MR.  &  MRS. 
BENJAMIN  BEER 

and    Family 
1763  Seward  Ave.  Bron) 


Compliments  of 

SIESEL  &  BRESSLER 

Garden   Bakery 

1523  Westchester  Ave. 
Bronx,   N.  Y. 

Best  Wishes  of 

MR.  &  MRS. 
JOSEPH  SMITH 

3619  Benning  Rd.,  N.  E. 
Washington,  D.  C. 


Compliments  of 

DR.  B.  J.  SHALITA 

110!    Manar  Ave. 
Brooklyn,  N.  Y. 


Compliments  of 

MR.  &  MRS. 
S.  RAUCHER 

Norwich,  Conn. 


Compliments  of 

LAWRENCE  MILLER,  B.S.,  Op+.D. 

Optometrist 

657  West  181  St.  New  York 

Tel.  WAshington  Heights  7-6200 

Compliments  of 
U.  DOPPELT 

and  Family 
2512   Grand   Ave.  Bronx 

Compliments  of 
STAVISKY  BROS. 

915    Broadway 
New  York  City 

Compliments  of 

Rabbi  and  Mrs. 

A.  BURACK 

and  Family 

Compliments  of 
JACOB  KESTENBAUM 

91  I    East  9th   Street 
Brooklyn,   N.  Y. 

Compliments  of 
MR.  ABE  JARET 

56  Catherine  Street 
New  York  City 

Compliments  of 
PAUL  COHEN 

Compliments  of 
WALDMAN  and  KELLNER 

97  East  hlouston  St. 
New  York  City 


One  hundred 


ELCHANITE 


& 


s  |/eiicioiis 


HOROWITZ- 
MARGARETEN 

MATZOS 

AND  OTHER  MATZOH  PRODUCTS 


HOROWITZ 
MARGAREt£N 


Compliments  of 
A     FRIEND 
of   Jerome    Robbins 

Class  of  '40 
Bellovin  Lamp  Works 


David    Mirsky  —  Offic'al   Engraverc   of  the   Enchanife  —   E.   Feintuch 
CREATIVE  PHOTO  ENGRAVING  AND  ART  SERVICE,   inc. 

COMMERCIAL  ADVERTISING  —  ART  and  ENGROSSINGS 
of  most  original   and    Modern   designs 
203  Broome  Street,  New  York,  N.  Y. 

Tel.  ORchard  4-5075 

WELL-WISHERS 

STERN'S  SHOES— 1554  V/estchester  Avenue,   Bronx. 

MORRIS  JARET 

ZUCKER  &  NASS,    145  Orchard  St.,   New  York  City. 

SETZMAN,  GOLD,  &  POSNER,   105  Canal  St.,  New  York  City. 

ROXY  BARBER  SHOP,    1548  St.  Nicholas  Ave.,  New  York  City. 

MR.  &  MRS.  JOEL  HANDLER. 

CAPITOL  TYPEWRITER  SHOP,  567  West   I  8  1st  St.— WA  7-4040 

D.  MILLER,  Dairy,    13  Essex  St.,  New  York  City. 


Compliments   of 

HEBREW  SCHOOL 

Parent  Teachers  Organization 

of   the 
JEWISH  CENTER 

Willet  Avenue 

Port  Chester,   N.  Y. 


Compliments  of 

MR.  &  MRS. 

CARL  I.  SCHRAG 

3379  Bedford  Ave. 
Brooklyn,   N.  Y. 


Compliments  of 

MR.  &  MRS. 

A.  USHERSON 

1258   East    12th  Street 

Brooklyn,  N.  Y. 


ELCHANITE 


One  hundred  one 


"FOR  A  BLUER  JOB  AT  A  LOWER  PRICE" 

SEE  US  FIRST 

M 

1     . 

^^^ 

Publishers  of  the  1938  Elchani+e 

fijOAta/L  fijlCAA. 

PRINTERS       •       LINOTYPERS       9       PUBLISHERS 

specializing  in  producing  the  finest 

HIGH    SCHOOL    AND    COLLEGE    YEAR    BOOKS 

WEEKLY  AND   MONTHLY   PUBLICATIONS 

• 

14  COOK  STREET                                                     BROOKLYN,  N.  Y. 

Telephone  EVergreen  8-1886 

AUTOGRAPHS 


t 


